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' SM^H7 TO T H E 



QUEEN- 



* Madam, 

pSRMlt me to lay at the foot 
■*■- of Your Throne this volume, 
which is an attempt to. trafiflate 
from Your Native Language a work 

• defervedly admired . I am fenflble 
it is but a faint reprefentation of the 
glowing beauties of the excellent o* 
riginal ; yet I flatter myfelf, I have^ 
in fome m.eafure prefervM the ideas, 

• efpccially thofe which fill and warm 
the heart withiove and virtue . On 
thjs account, and oii. this only, Ipre- 
fume to hope for your Majef!y's fa- 

' vourabFe acceptaijce of' the work.' 
" " . A^ Placed 



vi D E D I C A T i OiN 

Placed by the hand of Providence 
at an hupable diftance from the 
Great, my cares and pleafures are 
concentred within the narrow Hmits 

, of my little family, and jit is in order 
to contribute to the fupport and e- 
ducation of my children, I have taken 
up the pen. Your Majesty's Pa- 
tronage will undoubtedly infure my 

. fuccefs: but I am far irom hoping 
that You, Madam, will 'give Yiiur 
Royal §an£lion , to a performance 

• that has no other m?rit tp ple^d t^ian 
the ill-jjudged, thp' r^ffe^tionate ^in- 

- duftry of afbndmothcr. If I have 

• attempted ^'t^ foy •whicli. I^jature 

. never defi^'d me, it is juft that dif- 

appointment fliould teach tne humi- 

Jity and wifdpin, and I bow 'vvithflut 

t repining to the ftrojce,. , . . • , ■ . - 

Confin'd ^s my fituation 4s,. . I 
margin the univerfal joyvifibleon 
every countenance on your fafe ar- 
rival. 



D E D I C A T I Q N vu i 

TiVal. This general fatisfaftion was 
a mod aufpicious omen in the begin- 
ning of Your happy Reign.* May 
You, Madam, ever feel the delight 
of giving joy to a brave and !l 6y aj| 
people. May Your exemplary vir- 
tues, united with thofe of our b'cloy- 
ed Sovereign, put wickednefs. to 
fliame, an\i force vice to hide its 
head. May all ranks, influenc'd by 
Royal Precedent and the Manners 
of Your Court, grow a(bamedof ]i- 
centioufnefs, inhumanity, profane- 
nels,, and diflipation. May the fin- 
cer/B gratitude and love of a reform- 
ed, united, and happy people, ren- 
der valuable the iSplentfor'Of Your 
public ftation: while domeftic peace 
conjugal felicity, and maternal love, 
fill with tranquil delight Your more 
retir'd hours. May You f>;e with 
tranfport the tifing virtues of a nu- 
merous Progeny. May You, Ma- 

A 4 . DAM 



viii DEDICATION. 

daM, to life the patriarchal language 
of my author — May You, full of 
days iuid full of glory^ after having 
beheld Your Children's Children 
flourifh round You, late very latej 
reiign an earthly crown,; to receive 
an everlafting diadem in the realms 
of blifs arid immortality. Thefq 
are the ardent wiflies of, 



Your's and his majesties 



Moft devoted 



And moft obedient 



Subject and Servant, 



Mary Collyer 
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THE - . 

A U T H O* jR's 

P R E F AC e1 

I Now venture on a more fublitne fubjeA 
than has hitherto employed my pen, 
fi'ora a defire of knowing whether my 
abilities will bear a farther triaL This 15 
aeuriofity which ought to influence every 
man. Ifae publick are too apt to difcouh 
rage a young Poet who has fucceeded ia 
^ne branch of poetry, and arelbr confinr 
ing him to that only in which he l^as beeB 
once fuccefsful, zslyis ne phis ukn^;, asjf 
that alone was the very thing in which li^ 
could fliew the whole ftrength of his ge; 
nius, when, perhaps^ fome external cir- 
cumftances, or a mere accident, .rathpJT 
than any, particular ijixpiUfe detetnjiae4 
iiis choice. 

. Though a poet who attempti the fub- 
jimer parts of poetry were iiOt eatilted to 
regard fron,^ X|}e public, hw^.yv^ould .find 
hiiiilelt'anipty re ware- ed in Li;e happy* ejs.-^ 

A 5 «cr.tita» 



X TheAuthor^s 

ecutioa^of hisvoluntaiy talk. To revolve 
a vaft variety oF things, to trace the mo- 
V tiVes of anions to their original fource, to 
draw characters, and thro' intricate occur- 
rences gradually to open inter efting events;, 
is attended with a thoufand pleafures. Na- 
ture is to. him an inexhauftable magazine 
where true genius collefts every materiai 
that can embelift^ his favourite object: then 
is the whole mind in aftion, and talents f 
are.awaken'd which would very probably 
have otherwife lain dormant and 'un- 
'inov/n. - 

. But it willhe faid, at this rate we ftiall 
have nothing to read but epic poems aiid 
'tragedies. They who are appr^henfive 
of fuch a misfortune fliould know, that 
when I IVy fuch compofitions will give 
j^reater and more various pleafiires than 
lit tife pieces to the poet^ I mean, it will 
-alfb be the fame with'the reader. How- 
ever, few hav,e leifiire or inclination for 
large performances: moft men are taken 
up y;\fb occupatipns of a different nature :. 
many will chnfe to pay their addreffes 
to a kfe coy-mittrefs than the epic mufe, 
an(+ [ cfar e prop^iecy, we fhail never be 
Without mattejr-pieces in every branch of 
Jpd^ry . Far - be it fropa me- to depre c i a t e 



the light and fportive Works of fancy; f 
tho'I wifli for more Homers^ lyet tbii 
MSoi? and Anacreon cannot be ti 
.much adrah'cd. 

Some will be too aftonilh^l, and othe 
offended, that I have taken for my fubje 
a Scripmre hlftoiy. The.latter> I w 
jfuppofe, are fomewhdt a^vancM in. year 
and have, by being imitiesM in bufmei 
and the arduous taik*of growing rich, bc€ 
prevented from looking into nevy book: 
thefc have a zeal for the honour of tiK 
religion, and retain all the prejuuices thi : 
imbibM in their youth againft poetry, 1 i 
. ving drawn their knowledge of that • i 
.vine art from fpecimens, which, a ve 
few accepted, were neitlier worthy to i 
known or valued. A poet, in the. tin : 
of their youth, wa? efkemed, even 
fe.nfible Germans, only as a droll fellow 
kind of buflfodn. But to thofe who h; 
perufed the Bible with fo little fenfe oi : 
beaut''es, as to make a fin of this unde 
king, I have ^no thing to faysdiey mufl ' 
void of tafte, and tp reafon wiih^tl i 
wou]d be as ridiculous as to carry a 1 ! 
tern before the blind. It is to thofe ' ! 
are capable of reflexion, I would nov i 
drefs myfelf, I would v^nOx thefe :tc 

AS ■ "^ ■ Jk ^ 



xii T H E A U T H o ,r/s 

Iferve, that the works which made tihe pc^ 
cts be confidered in a contemptible light, 
^'ere wrote in an age when poetry was in 
its wretched declenfion, and far from its 
original and genuine dignity. It has al- 
ways been in the retinue of religion, and 
is of no finall fervice to it, being the moft 
energetic method of conveying the fenti- 
ments of virtue and devotion. It affords, 
a noble delight to the underftanding, it 
improves the heart, and excites, to what-- 
ever is becoming and praife-'worthy. ^ But: 
to anfwer thefe falutary purpofes, evea 
when it relaxes- and fports, its wit muftbe. 
decent and pure, and have a tendency to* 
create a contempt for ribaldry and pro* 
fimenels. Poetry of the loofe kind I defr 
pife and^deteft from my very foul. 

Under the conduct of prudence, virtue, 
and good manners, poetry may be allow- 
ed to take its fubjeft from the great uuths- 
of our holy religion. What can be more 
pioper .for the exercife of genius than the 
jiacred biilory ? .As Chriftians, v/e alTent to 
its truth ; as. Chnftians we are all equally^ 
concerned in its-impoFtaiit events. The 
poet, if he has the happy art of illuflrating 
the . charariers h€ dj'aws from divine 
hilit)-"V3 with whp-t is orobaMv and plea- 

fnig 



PREFACE xui 

iing, and placing, thcta ih an inftruiflive 
vicwt will have an opfwrtunity of convey 
ing, in the cleareft and moll: ftriking man- 
ner, tliq falutary inftahces of religion and 
piety, into the hearts of good men^ and 
will be read with pleafure by people in e-* 
vejy fituation. If this-be attempted by ai 
head unequal to the tafk, r fuch compofr 
tions^ I allow,, may do more harm thaa 
good : but is not this equally the cafe witli 
all judicious expofitions? 

This liberty with the facred hiftory has 
been ufed in all nations; and among us, 
even at the time of the reformation, none 
took umbrage at the dramatic pieces taken 
from the Scriptures : thefe were publickly 
allowed, tho' their principal merit was the 
good intention of their, authors, the poet- 
' ry being far from elegant. 

But a new objector cries. At this rate 
the Bible will become a mere fable, I 
would aik him if this has been the fate of 
profane hiftory? Homer and Vircil: 
took the fuhjed of 'their poems from an^ 
cient hiftory; but. whoever thought of adf 
jufting thofe hiftorles by their, premsi .cif 

whoever, in reading their wprks,»ijiiagin'd 

them 
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them to be hitlorians, or confider'd therii 
in afty othef light than aS poets I . 

Tliere is yet another numerous claft of 
Jedple td whom I muft pay my cornet: 
thefe; are they who are too exceffively po- 
lite to rellfh heroes who haive a fenfe of 
|)icty; who talk of religion, who are feri- 
ous, and atfeft ::neithef raillery nor wit. 
Charafters drawn from thofef exhibited in 
the day of thinking, muft make a ftrange 
appearance to thefe foiis of faftiion. . Such 
manners !- Such converfation! to them my 
heroes will appear as odd creatures as thofe 
of Homer did to the French, who were 
offended that they were not Frenchmen. 
To thefe (laves of mode .1 would whifper 
it as a fecret, that being myfelf young, and 

, like them, fond of applaufe, I will, in or- 
der to obtain their fuffrages, which are of 
mighty importance to my happinefs, give 
this fubjeft a new drefs. I will introduce 
an amouroiis intrigue, for what is an epic 
poem without a love adventure ?* Abel 

Jhall be a languilhing petit maitre; Cain, 
a rough captain x>f the Coffacks,. and no- 
thing ftiall come from the lips of Adam,. 
that is notim charafter from an hoary 
Frenchman, ; hackney 'd ia the ways of 

^the workU 
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THE work from which this is attemp- 
ted is written, by Mr. Gessn£r, of 
Zurich in Swiflerland. The rapidity of 
the fale does honour to the tafte of the 
Swifs and Germans, it having pafled 
-througli three editions in one year. 

* The fubjed is the death of Ab ex, which 
is the moft remarkable event recorded in 
the facred htftory from tlie fall to the de- 
luge. The poet has had the art tointe- 
reft in the diftreOTes of our firft parents,^ 
and their inimediate defcendents, by the 
lively and affefting manner in which he 
manages th6 paffions, and by the grace? 
^iand truths he thrpws into his paintings, 

^ Whil^ 
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xvi The Ti^anslatok^s 

whole he defcribes the fiinpte manners of 
the firft inhabitants of tlie earth. 

All our autlior's works^ of which this is 
the firft that has been tranflated into Eng- 
lifh, ;;are jmrotd itfia .fl&iwl M Rjofe ppetry, 
unfhafckled by the tagging of rbimes, or 
counting of fyllables* This method of wri- 
ting feems perfeftly fuited to the German 
language,^ and^^ of at^mid^^e fpedies be-- 
tween verfe and profe: it has the beauties 
of the firft, with the eafe of the laft. It 
is not however peculiar to Mr. Gessner; 
fpr in this njanoer the gr^at- Fknflon 
wrote his Te jl em a c h u Sj^ of which the 
public has-been favoured with an elegant 
tranflation by the able hand of Dn 
Hawkesworth. 

Of this attempt I am not qualified to 
fpeak/ were I to defcry it I ihould be 

certainly arrogant and rude in offering it 
to the p'^blic, and to praife it woyld bepre- 

- fumption. But 1 will venture to lay, th^ 
i flatter rayfelf my copy has\ej[baped any 
glaring deformity, though it may want 

-many of the almoft inimitable graces of the 
charming original. That pamter muft b^ 
indeed a dauber who cDuld make a difar 
greeaote^piclixi-e while he attempted toco^ 

P7 
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py a Raphael of a Titian. Such as it 
is I leave it to die candor of the reader, 
believing, that notwithftanding the loud^ 
ciy of univerM depravity, no one will, 
without juft caufe, and in mere wanton-* 
nefs of cruelty, condemn the affiduous ef- 
fort of a female pen. 
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HENCEF.OiRT-H rappfc »' (»^<=^ 
thoH,fi>ft ulpB J n© -Wfn* I rendfr thep vo- 
cal, np iPipre.! 1, c^anttlifl ftmjpl? n«inr}ers f^.-^he 
r«ftic. fwwi,- Fain .wo^HJ j?»fe P3?. ^oifS W.!^<*- 
er ftraias, '^nd iff harmpqiovjyjaxp reheajf? Ae.fd- 

. dxeadfiil f^ll,! iai^.^?^ou)(ll celebrate him, .,v*o 
- facrific'd by" a .bro^^her^f Wy , l»s ,d,u^ firft.ipipgted 
. with the earth.' Come thou'iioble Enthufiafin, 
•thal'vi*anri*ft and-fillefc t^e ttiihd ^ofrthe-ri^t poet, 
^ who duHrt^'the'fifent'boursof ni|ht; eofiti%ipWes 

in the gloom of 'the'tMcl^-grbve'; or at'tfcfe'flai; of 

. a cfear-ftreSiin,'glWhyelSHg"«iA At il>dbn(»s- pOe 

• la'nip ;■ AvKenl^iz^d'Wa Divine tnAift'ort'; Magi- 

Yiat^ontaites'KefTBg^itj ancJ;' >»{Uib*ia'*^ftf ti^iv^r- 
-i^g^Kfe tegfift t|pt?e%t'editbaaftc«9;?|«flew«es 
.Snathe drrtant cii<>!r6-(k'-Pcffibftitre»;H4ifcoveVihg 

Awith c'leir Hiew thi ^WveBtJtiS^at VaptiVaMs, 

-siod the beatitiflil that ehchaiiifs! Ldadft* wWfct«a- 



a The DEATH/ of ABEL. 

fure, fhc returns to arrange and conftruft her va- 
rious materials. Taught by rcafop to chufe and 
rejefb^ fhe, with a .wife ceconomy, admits only 
wlfUforms harmonioi|s jelatioris; Delightful em* 
ployment ! Laudable conftancy ! . I honour the 
bard, who to excite fi^ntiroeDts of virtue in the 
yielding heart, watches the nodturnalfons of ihe 
grffliopper, tiI^the rifirig of tl^ morning ftar. .Pof- 
<• tenty will crown tHie urn of a poet, who confederates 
his talents, to virtue and innocence : his name 
^ ihall not be forgi>t : Bis i-eiJOtafion fhall bloom with 
unfading verdure, while the trophies of the prou<l 

• conquef-or llmll. moulder in the duft/ and the fu- 

- pcrb maufoteni: of- the tyrant .ftial'l ft^d imkno^vn 

- in the midft of a defort, whcfre hfimaii feet have. 
"* mzdt nb path. Few,! ^tis- true, who have v^n- 

tur'd on thef^ nobte fubje£ls, have resjCeivcd fr©m 
^ Aatul-e the gift ofiinging wdli 6tit the attempt is 
, laudable i^ to it I confecrat>j art rtiy mtrtnents of 
' leifiire; and all my foHfafy wiftcs. ' * 

The tranquil hours. had juft given Aurora the 
. tint of th^ rofc, and difpclPd the vapours of th* 
' >^Vgh^:that had hover!d over the (hadowy earths ' 
:: while the fur\, beginning to dart bis firfl rajs be- 
.jhind the black xedairs pf the moyn^ains, tingM 

•^withFadi^nt purple, tjic h^Jf i?nUghten'd clouds ; 
r. wben:.Ab.el «atf l|i4 beloyed. Thirx^ Je£t their 

• Jcafy coij|^h> ^nc).rep3ir'd to aneijjhbowing bpwcr 
, <?Qji>posM of j/i^r,w<^vcn jelfcaiiisbe^apd ro^^^ T^e 

- tewterdt love and the pureft-virtue (hone with the 

es of Thlrzjii. 
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The DEATH ol ABI^U i 

and* g^ve attraffive gr9(^$ to the cHuation of her 

cheeks : while her fair locks^ waving in ringlety 

on her fnowy neck^ and hanging With a beootaiag 

neglige^e. down her Jbacki abided to the beauty4if 

her &fe and delicate ibrai. Thus (hew^alk'd h# 

the fi<je of Abel, wbofe high forehead was fhadei} 

wkli ringlets of. the .paleft ^bi:o)vi), re^cbing n^f 

lower than his ihoulders. An air of illOugjit an^ 

reflection vvas agreeably mix'd with the fwcet fe. 

renity'of his looks, and he tnotM with the ealy 

grace 'of angel, who charg'd with the graciod^ 

behcfts'of the Moft High, 'becomes yifible to the 

enraptor'd faint In an- hiimaii^ form ; hut AS WR 

he afliraies is of fuch raViihihgbeaiity, that throbgk 

It fliines the angel. . Thirxa, with a look of if-^ 

feftion, and a tender fniHe, cry^d; 'O my loV^, 

now the birds awake, and be^n* to* chant their 

mortiing fong, let mt heai: the hymn you ^yefl*?- 

day fang in thefe fmningpafturcs t let me aMojoih' 

in the raptufrom enjoymciYi cff -praifeig -tfe 

J.or^. The melody of thy lips, 'intpires" 'gijr 

heart with an holy tranfport, the fenfatiotis Ife«l> 

hut atn unable to exprefs. 'A bel^ tenderly! emhr;|* 

<:ing her, reply 'd> My lovely Thirza, infiaait]^ 

I will grant thy requeft. _I no fooper read t^^ 

witibes in thine eyes, than with a lover's haftf, J 

fVrive to. fujfil them. They theq feated thera- 

felves iii.. the fragrant bower^ \yhofe. entrance 

was gfldcd by the morning fuii, *pd ,^^;f/^* 
"began.: ; ' ' . 
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jf Tfie ■ hk AT H "-oi ^% E L. 

'^'RetVe, tftkef, from cv^ry eye, fly, ye ho* 

VerVnc^ dreams Vrcafon again reruines her throne; 
i^aii) 'Are illuininet the mind, as the morning fua 

Iffli^hteris the'f^rtite'^rth. ' We hai! thee, re- 
ifi^ndmt'iM^ \thadarfeft thy bcariis from behmd 
Bic cedari ;*thy friendly rays glVe light arid colour 
fe rc-anifnatet( naftjri^, ;ifnel every* beaoty fmilca 
^Ith'ticw-bom graces* 
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Retire, Ofleep, from every eye. Fly, hover* 

' iflg drcfim^ to the fhflde$ of night. Where are the 
A^die« of. night I TJiey have fled to the caves of 
j49 KcrckjB ; wp ihai| find =them thire^ and be re- 
fvfifh-d'hy their ,coohtef& during the ful try beat of 

4^90n^ ; See where the nev\^4rorn day firft wakes 
ti^ eagU J whcre.qn the glittering fummits of the 
rodf s, and the iluaing fides of the^ inountaios, the 
ji(]|lialatioDS alcend af^d mix with the pure air of the ' 
'inormng, fhe fm^ke of burnt offerings arife from 
iBje altar: , -Thus Nature celebrates the- retnrniDg 
^light, 2Sid pays, to Nature's Go0,thefacrificc of 
grateful praife, Praife Him- all things that exifl ; 
fi-aife him Whofe^ Hvlfdom and gtwdneft protlucM 
an^ prefef'ves all. Ye fpringmg^owers exhale the 

•^ fweets he gave yo*i in His praHe^. >e wlngM in- 

^hil)itants of rhe grove, pour forth the warbling 

if your futle thi*oats t6 Him who gave yoa voice 

'and melody ; while the uiajeftic lion pfiys I-Hm ho- 

''^liiour'witb the terrors .of his mouth, 'and tlie ca- 
verns of iihe ro.ks rcfound His praife, Praile God^, 
/ O uiy foul ! praife God the Creator and Prtferver, « 
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. , ■ _ . ■ > 

Let the voice of man reach^TJhy throne, O Lord 
before that of the' other creatures'.** in the grey 
twilight, at the dawn of the morning;, while the 
birds and bpafts yet fleep,^,may my foJitary fong 
find acceptance, , and invito the reviving creaiioa 
. to praife Xhefe, the great Creator and Prcfervpr. 
H(ny magnificent are Thy works, O God Iwifdom* 
and goodncfs are 'ftahipM on all. Wherever I 
turn my eyes,' I perceive the traces of thy bounty; 
each fenlc is tranfponed, and conveys their infi. 
nice beauties to 'my. ravifby mind. 6 ^(xV \vea^ 
and frail as 1 am, fain would t attempt Thy prajfe. 
What inducM Thee, . Maker . Omnipotent, fc^r 
ever happy in Thyfejf, tp call from nothing this 
gay creation? What inducM thee, Thou felf.ex- 
iftent, to foam man out of the duft, and to give 
Aim the breath of life ? It was thine infinite 
goodnefs. Thou gaveft hipi bjing; thai Tjjou 
mighteft confer 6n him happiTOs. .0'. ftiUiflg 
morn ! in thee 1 fee a hvely image df the if'or^'^f 
the great Creator ; when the fun difperfes ^e 
vapours of the earth, and'drivcs night beferre Ms 
fteps, all^^iatufe revives wit?h renewed luftre, 
Tlie Ahnighty fpok« V Darknefs fled,, and Si- 
Icnce heard His voice : He commahded, and my* 
1 iiids of in tug crcatnj-es emerged from the teeming 
earth, flutteiM in the air wiih' i^at*iegai[e^pimnage • ' 
and rcndcr'd the aftonifli'd woods voc^l wit^.fhe' 
praifcs 4j^^t'he beficfic^m Creatpf. Earth ftg^m 
heart* the voice df her Mhigliiy M^r ;? ,the . 
hi-aving'-dcrds rife in innUmeiftkbl,eH[Kii^^,^-ai^d ^ 
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burft into life and oiotioq* The new-form'd horie 
bounds o'er the verdant turf, and neighing fhake* 
"his mane : while the ftrong lion, impatient to free 
Tiunfelf from tlie cumbrous earthy attemptshis firft. 
roaring. A hill teems with life ; it moves ; it 
' l)urfls^ and from it fialks the huge unweildy ele- 
phant. . Thefe are Thy works, O Thou Omnipo- 
tent ! Each morn Thou eall'ft Thy creatures 
from fleep, the image of non-exiilence ; they 
awake furrounded by Thy bounties, and join una- 
jiimous to chant Thy praife. The time will come, 
when thy praife (hall refound from every corner 
of the peopled earth ; when thine altars fhall 
blaze on every hill, and man fhall celebrate Thy 
wondrous \yorks from ibe rifing to the fettipg day. 

Thus fang Abel, fent^ by his beloved Thjr^ 

-za. He cca^^ yet flie, fill-d with a Divine 

tranfport, felpd ftill t^ hear. At length cnchr- 

cliiig him friher fnowy arms, white her eyes beamM 

tcndemefs, fhe cry^d, O my teve ! the mufic of thy 

lips raifts-my mind to.'God, Thy endearing care 

' not only protefts my feebler body ; but^under thy 

dircflion my foul itfelf takes her flight : thou ar 

her guide amidft the oWcurity of doubt and dark 

nefs : thy wifdom diffipates the clouds, and turns 

. her aftoniihrnent into devout exiafy- How ofteia 

have I, Infpir'd by gratitude, jen^er'd thanks^ ti^ 

•<5ad Mod High, for having created me for thee, 

and tliefe for ipe. O my love! unanimo.us in ^vcffy 

yififli we vrerc fonn'd to blf fs each other*, ^ , 
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. While (he fpoke, conjugal tendernefs difflisM in. 
expreffible graces on every word and every geflurc. 
Abtl rcmiiinM filent ; but his foften'd look, while 
he fnatched her to his bofom, and the tear juft ftart- 
h)g from hb gUft'nitigcye, fpoke unutterable love. 
Thus happy was man, thus pure his delights. 
The fruitful earth refrefliM' and fitted bim for 
adk)n by her bounties. Contented with nccefla- 
ries, he aflca of heaven only virtue and health. 
Luxury and difcontent had not yet fiU'd him with 
infatiable defines, which, inventive of nurobcrlcft 
wants, bury happinefs ujider a load of fplendid 
miferies. An union of heart then formed the nup* 
tial tye. No fear of warting penury, or the* 
frown of a tyranic parent ; J^ low ambition ; no 
want of lands or gold, th^Ucept the foft maid 
from the fond bofom of the yo^ Ihc lovM. Thefc 
cares are thy gifts, O luxury ! 

Abe! and Thirza were flill fel^p, when Adam 
and Eve enterM the bower. They had liftcnni 
with delight, to the fong of Abel> and had heard 
^ Xhirza vent the effufion of her fondnefs. They 
now tenderly embracM tiaeir children, \vhile their 
hearts expanded with parental afledton, and a 
lively joy glow'd on their checks. 

Mdhala, Cain's fpoufc, had followed ^the foot- 

fieps of her mother^ and had been witnefs of the 

happinefs of her brotrier aim liiter, Her pure 

mind was free froiu envy^ baleful pcffion 1 Yet 

B 
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dejcdHon fat on Tier countenance, a mild langour 
appeared in her ^eyes, borrow had faded the bloom 
.once fcen on her now pallid cheeks. She hai 
heard Thirza -cxprefs her gratitude to heaven^ 
for having^ been created for Abel, and he for her* 
Their niutwal tenderneft forcM tcarsfrom her eyes, 
and fighs from her painM bofom, while /fad rc- 
membrancje drc\v the comparifon between the two- 
huftands. Knt foon-^fhe wij^ d away^ the pearljr 
drops, and with a graceful fmlle entcrM the bow- 
er, where, with cordial afFedion, ihe falqted hc^ 
trother and fifter. 



^, , 



At the fame time Cain, paffing by the fragraojt 
{hade, had heard Ptjj^^ melodious voice, and had 
beheld his delighte^Bther tejTxierly embrace him. 
At this fight env^K'd her «nveuom'd fting in his 
heart and he,^flBng a furious look at the bower, 
cryM, What ^^fof joy are here! What fond ca- 
refles! I too ^^it fing, were my days, like his, 
fpent in idly reclining in the ftiade, while the 
flocks were fportingor cropping the green herbage: 
but I amnot made for finging. Rugged labour is 
my inheritance: tho* I turn the glebe : tho' I 
break the ftubborn earth, curftfor my father's fm 
with.barrcnnefs, yet niy fatigues meet with no 
fuch fond rewards: did my foft brother but toil, 
like me one day beneath the fcorching fun, Hwbuld 
fpoil his mufic ; he'd thrill no fongs.--.What more 
embraces! how I hate this effeminate dalliance? 
i)ut if that fair youth be pleat'd no matter \vbat I 
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Cdii theawkhbafty ftep vralk*d on. He had 
been over heard, and his difcontent had fillM the 
happy family ia the bower with deep concern* 
Mahala becanre ftiil more pafe^ and, diflblving m 
tears, funk down by the fide of Tbirza ; while 
Eve> reclmingonher huiband, lamented tiieobdu*- 
racy of herfirft born. O my much lov'd parents 
-cry^d Abel I will follow my uii'happy brother, 
1 will embrace him, and fay whatever fraternal 
love caa dilate to engage his affection. PlI try 
€very art cvf pcrfuation to make him forget hh 
anger. I will not leave him till he promifcs to 
love me. t have fearchM imp the very bottom' 
of my foul, to know by wha^yneajls I may regain 
him and find a way to his^Kirt. Sometimes I 
have kindled his extin^uilh^Bove ; but alas! too 
Toon the gloom returns, and ^[J^i fadnefs da»»ps 
the facred flame. 

With troubled look A3am amwred, 1 myfelf, 
*iy beloved Abel, will go to your brother. Rea- 
fon and paternal love ihall unite their force to 
xrombat his obduracy : he wiR not, furelyrefift the 
authority and tenderneft of an afflidled father 1 O 
Cain, Cain, wi|h what torturing cares doft thoii 
^11 illy heart 1 iThe tumult of tyrannic paffions 
>chafed. from thy toul every fentimcnt of benevo- 
lence and virh\e.. O fin I fatal fin! terrible is 
4he defolation t&QU fpreadefl in the human brualt* 
What gloomy prclages torture my fad bofom, 
iwlien I look. thro' futurity, and behold its ravages 



fo The DEATH of A-fifiL. 

among my unhappy offspring ! Thus fpokfe the 
father of mankind. Gri . fat heavy oh hisvene* 
rable brow. He left the, bower, and with hafty 
ftep fought his fu'ft-»l3.oro« 

Cain beheld him coming, and ccafing from Ills 
labour thus began : What means this ftcrnncfs in 
tixy father's look ? it was with no fuch air of fevc- 
xity thou cam^ft to embrace my brother. Why do 
thine .eyes reproach mci 

Thou would*ft not, my fon, have read reproach 
in mine eyes, retnrn'd Adam, were thou not con^ 
fcious thou dfefcrv'ft it. Yes, Cain, thou defervejft 
reproach, and thy M|nded father is come 4o thee 
in aU the bitternefsjMp grief. 




Without aiJvjB^, interrupted Cain, that fen* 
iation is refer^^Kr Abei. 

9 

With love alfo, refumM Adam, heaven is my 
witnefs, I love thee with a father's fondnefs, 
Thefe* tears, t'lefe imquietudes and anxious cares 
that agitate me, and no lefs her who brought thee 
forthwith pain, have their Source in the moft af- 
fcdionate love. *Tis this tenderlovc and concern 
ior thy happjnefs, that calls a gloom over our 
-days. '1 is this love that caufes the fxlencc of the 
nigbt to be interrupted by ourfighs and lamenta- 
tions, O Cain, Cain:! didft thou love us it would 
be ttiy moft carneft. care to dry uj> our tears^ ar^ ij 
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to difpel that cloud 6{ grief which darkens oar 
days, and fiHs" them with horror. Ah ! if thou 
ftili retained in thy brcaft any regard for the Om- 
nifcient Creator, to whom the inmoftVecefles o* 
thine heart are open; if the leaft fpark of filial 

love to us, thy parents, ftill remains in thine ob. 
durate foul, I conjure the by thatregnrd,. and that 

love,, to reflore to us our loft peace : Re- 

ftore^ O my fon, our extiagmHrd Joy " TNourifh 
no longer ;^ainit thy broihcr, againft thy brother 
who loves thee with a fmcere aHcclion, this roth- 
lefs hatred. He longs to q^br^ce thee. Gladly 
would he clear from tliy lifnd the tares of difcon- 
tent with which it is over-run. O Cain! thou 
wert'tnyfirft-bocn, the beginning of my ftrength. 
When thine infant eyes oncn'd to the light, t 
beheld thee with all the lather in my heart. 
Wherefore then is thy foul difquieted > Why does 
envy dwell in thy bofom, becaufe I rejoice too ia 
thy brother? His refin'd and exdypd piety drew 
from us, tears of Joy, and we, in the fweet tran. 
fport, carefs'd him. The angels who Jur round 
us, applaud every good aftion : the Almighty 
himfelf looks tlown from heaven's high arch, and 
regards with complacency the grateful offerings of 
z thankful heart. Would»ft thou change the inva- 
riable nature of beauty and goodnefs? This is noc 
in our power*, and if it were, Cain, how muft wi 
be deprav^ before we could wifh to withftand 
<fec noble joy, the tender, (he exquifite feelings 
that high rais'd devotion and exalted virtue create 



I 
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in the cnrapturM Toul. Darkn^Fs, ftorm?, and 
the thunder of heaven caHs forth no gentle fmite 
on the human countenance ; as little do the agita^ 
tion of boifterous paffions caufe joy to fpring up h% 
the human heart. 

Cain fternly anfwered, Is reproach then all I 
ani to. hear from a father's lips ? If my face does 
not always wear a plcafmg fmile; if tears of ten* 
dernefs do not follow each other down my cheets^ 
am I for this to be branded with deteftable vices I 
Born ivith more firmnefs, bold enterprizes and 
ievere toils have ever i#en my dioice Nature 
has ftamp'd on my forehead a manly gravity, j 
cannot weep or fmile at every trifle. Does the 
towering c^gle coo like the, timorous clove ? . ^- 

Adiim with majeftic gravity tcturn'd, Thoil 

deceiveft thyfelf : thou harboureft in thy bofoni 

horrid fentimehts that will rajiklc in thine heart,* 

and render thee wretched if they are iiot ftifled,' 

O Cain! it is no manly gravity that is (lanaped oxt 

thy brows; it is envy, forrow, and gloomy difcon-*' 

tent. Thefe are feen in thine eyes; the diftnr-^ 

bance of thy mind is vifible in thy whole deport-. 

ment. Thine, inward dejiiftlon, O my fon !; ha^' 

fpread a cloud over all thy profpedls. Hence arife 

thy continual murmurs, thy peevilhncfs and paf*^ 

fion during the labours of tlie day : hence thy iin- 

^cial averfion to us; hence t^e black melancholyi^ 

%Q, which tboii ai*t a prey, TeU eh^ tell chine 
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affeftionftte father, ^hat will give thee ea{c. It. 

is his ardent wifh t at thy days may pafs ferene as 

the vernal mom. Whatcaufe hafl thou, O Cain ! 

to be difquieted ? arc not all the fprings of happi* 

nefs open tq thee? Indulgent Nature offers tQ 

thee all her -beauties. The good, the ufeful, the 

agreeable, are they not thine as well asoursi Why 

then doft thou leave the bleflings of bea\^- untaft. 

ed, and complaineft^f wretchedn^fs? Is It becaufe 

thou art d.flcitibiied with the portion of happinefs 

.t:he divine bounty has been plealed to bellow upo» 

fallen man? Is not ^veiy yjjffing the utideferv^d 

gift of infinite gqotl nefs JImBtc thou envy the lot 

^ oF angels ? Know, that the angels were fufceptibl? 

of difcontent, and, by afpiring to become Gods^ 

forfeited heaven. Would'ft thou arraign the. dif? 

penfations of the moft high towards his finful 

creatures? Whil« the whole creation in univerfal 

concert p'raife the Creator, ihall guilty man, 4 

worm fprung from the niudy dare to lift up hii 

head, and carp at him whofe infinite wifdona iegu* 

lates the wide expanfe of lieaven ; M> whom all 

futurity is prcfent, and who, by his unerring pro* 

Tidencc, cap caufeevil to be pfodudive of good? 

3e chcarful, O my fon; caft far from tliec this 

fadnefs^and difcontent; let it no long^jr dill urb thy 

dioughts; no longer throw a frightful gloom over 

the natcural fercnity of thy countenance. .Open 

thine heart to every focial affedlion, and look with 

grateful complacency or. all the' imioqent plesfarcs 
. t . B 4 
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which nature difplays before thee. 
. What weed of all -thcfe exhortations ! cried 

Cain % Do I not know that, Wjas my keart at 
eafe, every thing around me would give me de- 
light ? but can I filcnce the Ilorm, or bid the im- 
petuous torrent flow in a placid ftreain ! I am 
bom of wonian, and from my nativity fentenc'd 
to mifery. On my unhappy head the Almighty 
has pourM forth the cup of malediftion. It is not 
for me Nature difplays her beauties, nor do the 
ftreams of blifs, of which you take fuch plente- 
ous draughts, flow«J|j|^ne. 

Alafs { my fon, fail^Hdam, with a voice ren- 
der*d alrtioft inarticulate by his ftrong emotions 
and his tears ; 'tis but too true, that the Di- 
vine maledi£lron was pronounced on all born, of 
woman : but why, O why fliould'ft thuu believe 
that God has pourM on thee, our firft-born, more 
of wrath, than on us, the firft trafnfgreffors,^ No, 
this is not, this cannot be the cafe ; Sovereign 
Goodncfs contradifts it. No> my dear fon, thou 
vert not bora for mifery : the beneficent Crea- 
toi^ never calPd any of his creatui-es into being 
to render them unhappy. Man may, indeed, by 
his own folly make himfcif wretched, if he fufFers 
his reafon to yield to impetuous paflions, ignorant 
of true felicity, he may render his life a burthen* ^ 
and convert what is naturally good and falu- 
tary into a deftruftive poifou. Thou canft xipt 
Silence the ftorm, nor. ftop the rapidity <^ 
the torrent ; but thou canfl dilpel the clouds -of 
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idifcontent that dtfcure thy reafon, and rcftore to 
thy foul Its original light. Thou canft force into 
fubjedion every impetuous paflion, every irregular 
defire. Gain, O my fon, this noble viftory over 
thyfelf, and it will refine thy fentiments; thy whole 
foul will be illuminM : darknefs and diftrefs will 
vanifh like the mift of the dawn before the lolir 
ray. There was a time, my dear fon, when I 
have fei?n thee even (hed tears. ; when from the 
£ratuIations of confcience, joy has fpread itfelf 
thro' all thy powers ; delightful fruit of virtuou*- 
aftions ! I refer it to tbyfelf, Cain, wert tliou 
npt then happy ? was not thy foul, like tljc clear 
azure of the heavens, unclouded, unfpntted, 
Recover that beam of the Deity, Reafon ; let 
her clear light direct thy ileps, and Virtue, he>* 
infeparable companion, will reltore joy and per- 
manent felicity to thy purify'd heart. I.iften, O 
-Cain F and comply with ihe advice of 'thy father. 
The firft injun6Uo:« hat Reafon lays on thee is, to 
embrace tliy brother. With uhat joy will lie re- 
ceive thy endearments !; with what tcndqrnefs \yili 
he return them I ♦ < ' 

Father, reply'd Cam, when at the heat ofnoon 
I reft from my labour. I cannot v.o\<r leave the 
Held, rpromife I will ol)ey thee, and embrace 
my brother : but — whifc I breathe, ray firi» foqf 
will never be diffolv'd to that tfiS^minatc weaknet> 
that fo endears him to you, and makes ycnr eycv 
ton over with tranfport. To a foftnefs like this. 
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we all owe the curfe denouncM ^gainft us, when 
in paradife, you weakly fuffercd yourself to be o- 
Verpome by a woman*s tears.— -But «vhat do 1 fay i 
Dare I reproach my father ? No, my venerable- 
parent, I reverence thee, and am (ilrnt. Thui 
(pake Cain, and returnM to his labour. 

Adam remain'd motionlels, with his hands and. 
eyes rais'd to heaven. At length in a tone. of deep 
diflrefs) he cry'd, O Cain, Cain I I have deferv'd 
thefe cuttingreproaches: but fhould^ft thou not have 
FparM thy father ! fliould'fl: thou not have for- 
borne this cruel change, which, like a clap ot 
thunder, fhakes nty tortured foul I Ah me ! thuy 
will my lateft pofterity, when immersM in fin, 
they -feel the pang;s infeparahle from ^uilt, rife up* 
againft my duft, and curfe the firft finner. 

Having thus fpoke, Adam, with penfive cyci 

fec'd on the earth, flowly withdrew. The groans 

that burft form the agitated bofom of the affli£led 

father, now ftruckevcn this obdgrate fon with re- 

-Riprfe, and he CryM^ gazing after him^ What ^ 

Wretch am I I How could I reproach fo good, fo 

tender a. parent ! How have I loaded hini with 

grief! I ftill hear his groans. — I" fee -him lift his^ 

fvipplicating hands to heaven.— ^Perhaps, vile as 1 

iim, he prays even for me ; for me^ who have torn 

his heart with keen diftrcfs 1 O tha^ I too could 

pray ! but I am a monfter~.hcll is iii my bofom, 

and, like a ravaging whirlwind, I deftroy the 

peace of all around me. Return, O reafon, re-^ 

•turn ! Return; O virtue \ chafe from my troubkfl 
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{Soal thefe wild aact darkening paflions : — * Still — - 
ftill he pra,y^ Oh how his emotion* reproach me ! 
•— His clafp^'d hands arc again raisM in agbny.-^Hi 
feems fpent.— I will ac his feet implore his pardom 
• O ray ralh tongue-^my rebellious heart ! 

Cain then ran towards Adam; who was leaning 
agahid a tree, with his weeping eyes fix'd on the 
ground : He threw hiin&lf on the earth, and cry'd^ 

Forgive rae— forgive me, O my father ! I def-^rvc 
thou ihouldft turn from me with abhorrchce. I 
abhor myfelf ; but while I am thus humbled be- 
fore thee in the duft,— while 1 tTius grafp thy 
knees, defpife not my repentance, — ^Defpife nqj. 
my tears. My hardened heart refifted thine ek- 

* 

hortations with a lullcn pride ; but O my injured 
father 1 thy diitrefs and thy groans have melte^ 
jny obdurate foul. A beam from heaven has en- 

OBghtea'd my benighted mind. With unfeigned. 

. forrbw and deep contrition, I Ice my folly— 1 fee 
my guiit— . I know that I amunwoithy ©f thy 

Hlove. Yet, O my dear and. venerable parcnti 
Tcjea not thefe penetential tears — rejea not m 

".fincerc fubmiffion of ray Jhcart : O my father i% 
implore pardon 4>fc God, of- ibee,.^^ of m^ 

lirother.. 

' • " ' ' ' . 

Rife^ my fon, rife, -cry'^ Adam, ^#ea«mat^ 
Embracing hin^ and raifmgh-im to his bofen*: v 
•fce Moft High, who dwelleth in .tJic KcaTcns,> 
beholds with complacency thefe tearf- of repeat 
.5iKmc€. Jliabrace .mc, my; fon^-and ^receive ^^7 
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joyful fathers forgivcnefs and cerdial embrace. 
Bleft time! happy hour ! in which my fon, mf 
firft-bom, rcftores our tranquility. O my child I 
joy, excefs of joy, has wcakcnM all my powers, 
fupport nie^ my fon^ and let us h«^fteni to thy 
brother, that my fatisfaflion may be compleated 
hy bcholditig your mutual endearments, 

Adam, leaning on Cain, walk'd towards the 
|>aftures, Abel, with his mother and fitters, met' 
them in the grove ; they bad followM Adam at a 
4iltance ; they had feen his emotions, and, with 
delight, had beheld the tears and repcntaiKe of 
Cain. Abel, the- moment he faw his brother, 
fltw to him with open arms : he clafpM them 
ground him with a ftrenuous grafp, . unable for 

!bme,time to give vent, but from his eyes, to the 

fweet cffufions of his heart At length he cry'd, 

© my brother !•— my dear brother ! thou thca 
Jov^ll ine — lov'ft me witli fondnefs 1 — let me hear 
diy lips pronounce that tJiiou Itill loveft me, and 
my happinefs will bie coinplere. Yes, my brothel, 
aufwcr'd Cain, while he prelt him with .a warm 
cmbrac©-, I da indeed, fincerely love thee. May 
I hope thou witt forp,ivc my having fo long imbit'* 
fer^d^ thv days by my linkindnfifs, and the fury of 
my boifterous paffioni ? I too, my brother, wai 
unhappy ; but reafo'n, like the rapid fia(h of hea- 
ven, broke thro' the gloom, and has difpcrsM 
the baleful tcrppeft. Never, Abel, never may'flt 
(^pa remember my former darineS. 
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The deKghted Abel -with encrcas'd ripturc^ 
repVd, nevcr^my dear Cain : be the paft •ttcrly 
forgotten. Who would dwell oti the diftresfot 
illtiflons tff a morning dieam, when they mighty 
like me, awake to real happinefs^ iurrounded by 
inultiplyM delights ? O tny dear brother! worfla 
have not power to enprefs my tranfports — to e«* 
prels the fweet joy with which niy foul is fill^^ 
^hiie I thus prefs thee, tny friend? ajjf brother i 
to my throbbing heart; 

Eve, who had with tender delight beheld the 
moving fcene, fprang to her fons, and throwing 
ber maternal' arras around them both> while delii > 
cious tear^ of joyful fympathy ran down her cheeks 
cry'd O my fons I my dearly beloved children f 
never did I fince I have born the terider name 
t>f mother, feci fuch rapturous fenfations. The 
griefs, which like the weight of a cuniberous 
mountain opprefsM my foul, arc now removed, 
'My heart will no more be torn by the unhappy 
difagreement of thof« whom I carry M" in my womb, 
and nouriih'd with my breaft. I now fliall fee— 
tranfported I (hall fee, peace and ha^-a^fonv, joy 
and loi?e dwell among my happy offsptiDg.' ' As 
the fruitful vine is blelVd by the thirity labourer', 
. when rcfrefli'd by its dehcicus fruit, to will my 
now united children bkfs me as the inrh-ument of 
their felicity. Let me, my fons, join you ixk 
this fweet embrace. Let me too, my daughter^, 
prefs you to my bofom. With what joy do Iparti! 
fipate In ibis un^eakable extafy vifible in Urn 
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faces of. my dear cbiMreiiy and ondiatof oi^much 
i^y'd huAand f , She then ^tum*d towards Adam ^ 
%rv ina«f oa Up met; his » while conjugal tenderoeifi 

^d {Kureiieal lbv9 were feco Ueiided fe her ffiS 

gKfteaiiig eir«. 

The beauteous fifters, tha filent, (hand the ge- 
lieral rapture Mahala, Cain^ fpoufe when diP 
cngagM from her mothens fond embrace, laid# 
iMhilo vivacity and joy fparklcd in her alterd fca^ 
tures^ Let us my deareft Thirza chufe the 
> J&ireft flowers to deck our bower, delightful feat 
0f peace and happincfs I We'll ftrip the bending 
branches of their lufcious load to form the jrich 
jrepaft.. This day> this happy day, we'll conle* 
crate to mirth and innocent feftivity; indulging 
every virtuous tranfport, we'll with united hearts^ 
welcome the new-born joy. She then with nimble 
if«f!t, followed by Fhirzajran to prepare thefwe^ 
jrefrefliing ban(]jaet» 

' Adam and his ipoufe, attended by their fons^ . 

walkM flowly on. Ere they had reach d the bow* 

er, the active fifters had, with lavifh, hands, be-- 

^read the green carpet; fruits of varioua forts of^ 

« fcr'd their juices, while variegated flowers lent. 

their odoui'S, andcheardthe eye with their bright: 

tints. Their feaft was elegant; but it was thee- 

tegance of nature: no darts of death, hid in rich 

finces, (truck with inhofpitable^ blow, thr uii^^: 

f^^kinking gueft. Contentment (at on every Ja^ei: 
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th every eye be amM fweet complacency. Social 
convepfie and unmixM delight gave rapidity to the 
flight of time, while Che tinheeded iioura broi;£hfi 
miii evening. 
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WHILE the firft family of the vorW were 
in the bower, indulging domcftic blifs, the 
Ciither of mankind thnsfpoke: It is now, icy 
children you experience thr-ilelight of felf-appro- 
fiation. The recolle^Siioa of a good a£Jion, dif- 
fufes a pleafing fercnity through the foul. No» 
thtng, my fons, nothing hut the pradice of virtue^ 
can render us truly happy. Virtue make us ca« 
pabh? of the enjoyments of thofe pure fpirits, vtha 
furround the throne of God. While .we follow 
the dictates of reafon^ while we enjoy with gra- 
iitucie and love, the bleffings of nature, and have 
^uinbre hope and confidence in God our Maker^ 
we anticipate the cleli;;,his of heaven ; but if we 
luiTer our pafIio*j$ to degrade and fubdue us^ in- 
tfjietode, diftrefs, and mifcry, wilf darken all our 
profpefts in vain will the ftcavens fmile, in vaki' 
wiir the Iruitful earth pour fdrih^ her bounties, 
Believe fViC; my dear cluklfftiil b^ve a. fadieo 
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made: wife by his own fatal expericncef, the joys 
of fin are followed by Ihame, forrow, and bitter 
xepeniance. O Eve, continia'd Adam, onc^the 
dear partner of my diflrefs, as now of ray faappU 
nefs, could we have thought, wkcn with ftream* 
iflg cy^s, and hearts lorn with angiuih, we took 
leave of Paradife, that fo much felicity was to be 
found on earth? Never will the horrors of that 
dreadful hour be effacM froiu iny inind. My fa# 
ther, return^ Abel if the recital -of paft griefs aviU 
not be difpleafing : if the rec olle<Elien will not 
throw. a gloom on this happy hour of reconciles 
ment and joy, gladly would I hear from thee the 
events of thy life, from that fatal moment to thd 
prefent time.. 

ft 

All ?oSir3^-id*v Adam with the eye of expeflbn 
tion : all feem'd pIcasM with the requeft of Abel, 
and thcfirft of men re ply M, What, my child r^t 
can I refufe in this day of joyful gratulation ? I 
will relate to you the principal occurrences 4>f 
thofe times. of afBiftion and grief ^ of confolation 
and mercy, rwheri God even that God whom 
we had offended, deiguM to chear by. his promifej^ 
falj^n man. Where, O Eve, dear companion i^ 
evei^ wpe and in every delight! ihall I begin the 
intereding narrative i Shall it be our firit leair* 
ingf he, garden of God 2— But i fee thy tear$ 
already flow* My tears, returned, our general 
izipxher, are now thofe of thankfulnef^ ?nd humble 
love^nettbe bittei* ones of fiiautG,^(brroW| and fad 
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regrets Begin dear Adam, at my takings a lafr 
Ibok on the forfeited feat of blifs. In that dread- 
fbl liioment Ibame and remorfe for the paft, and 
agonizing fear for the future, riais'd fuch a conflitt 
in my wretched bofom, that I funk into thkie 
arins^ wifliing for the immediate execution of a 
tiireateningf that was to confound me with my o* 
J'iginal doft. What I tKen felt, permit me to de^ 
tribe. Thy tcndernefs for me, w ill, I know mak« 
tfiee pafs too lightly over the melting fcene. 
-. The angel of the Lord, en whofe countc* 
sance fhonje benignity and foft compaffion,- wai 
^ommiffion'di to drive us out of Paradife- He 
^C[>oth>d u$ with gent)^ words, chear'd us witfr 
^romifes, and bid us hope and put our tr^fi-in tlie 
clemency of our All- merciful Creator: but the 
Iword in his hand flamM terribk. At Edcn'^ 
gate he ftoppM- 1 guard, faid he, this pafllige * 
ItflKmore mud enter here aught that defiles We 
■if^t now travellers 'on' the valt earth ; Farad Jie 
t^t irretrievably lofl ; the rountry we Irois'd 
ftemM one wide and dreary defart; no fruit trees 
pd flowVy fhrvjbs, no fertile fpot chear'd our faj 
feyes. Adam held my hand, I frequently caft 
fiePpairing looks towards tht feat /i?f liift felicity, 
iiot prefuming to raife my guilty 'eyes to the vic- 
tim of niy folly, and companion of my mifery*. 
Sorrow bent his head to the ground, and vve 
Valk'd on 'diftrWs^d and filcnt. Adam TuKey'd; 
with anxiotis eye, the uncultivated earth, then- 
*caft a pitying look at me, and to footh my Over- 
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Sawing forrows, gently prefs'd me to his breall^ 

We had afcend«d in high hill^ and nbw^oing 
down the declivity, ievery ftcp diminiih'd ourview 
of Eden ; my heart was rent with agony, and my 
grief deprivM mc ^of motion. Now, now, cry^d 
I fobbing, I behold, for the laft time, Paradife 
my native foil : bkft feat of innocence and joy; 
for the laft time I behold thee 1 Ye flowers once 
cultivated by my careful hand, Wha now cnjoyt 
your fwcets ? what eye is charm'd by your bright 
•colpors ? Ye trees, who now ihall pcop your ioad^ 
^d branches ? who tipw Ihall taile your rich pro." 
liuce > Delightful bowers faic well — farewell dear 
fliades; no more fliall thefe fad eyes iehold youj^ 

verdure, banilh'd for ever from your fwtret re* 

. • 

treats ! 'Twas tlierc dear partner of my fin and 
fliame ! thou afkM ^f heaven an help-mate t(> 

cjbuble and toiliare thy. blifs. Alafs I thy prayer 

■ - • * 

was granted^ and thine awn fide producM thy 

■ < ■ t 

rvin. Our Maker. form*d us pure and fpotlefs * 
while . innocent^ the happy fpirits, who behold 
the face of God, deigned with complacency to vi- 
iii our bleft abode : dcign'd to inftru^a usin ou^^ 
duty ^ to w;arnus of our dac^er. What ar^ we 
now ?— -dreadful degradation ! O Adam ! thy per? 
fidious wife ha» iavolv'4 thee, by her fcdudions, 

iafin and forrow. Yet dear accompliceji to whom 
with *w:5 I raife my pitying eye, do not hate me. 
Xhoif haft a figjjt to curfe me ;--^ut« O de^ 
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fpoufe ! if I may ftill call thee by "that tender 
aame^ wfe it not : for thou art my folc fopport- 
By that God ivhom we Kave emended, by the 
chearing promifes of his indulg^cnt goodncfs^ I con* 
jure thee not to forfake me. All I requeft is, 
that I may follow and ferve thee.— I Avill watch 
thy looks-— I will anticipate thy commamFs ; hap* 
py, if my obedience, my weak fcr vices, gain from^ 
tbecapityingfmile^ a look of foft compaSioiu 

Here my ftrength and voice fail'd, I was fink- 
ing to the earth; but my' dear hulband caught me 
in his arms, and prefs'd me with a look of affec- 
fion/ to his heJwrt. O Eye, he cry'd, whom 1 
ftill arid always will, tenderly love, let us not height 
ten our keen dillrefs by feBF reproach. Our God^ 
In the.midft of puniihinent, has remembered mer- 
ty. He has foften'd his chaftifements by his pro^ 
mifes. Veil'd as theft promifos are hi a facred 
obfcurity, the Divine Goodnefs appears with feu- 

fible radiance, and we \yiLL hope in his mercy. 
IVe will not reproach ourfelves — — . we will not 
reproach each other, O my deareft ! had our 
God only confulted his juft indignation,- where 
ihould we both have been now >' We will' 

praife him for hivfoodnefs, our lips Ihallhlefs 

■'11. I ' ' * 

his name. Our voice (h'afl only be heard in thaakf* 
giving, humble fupplications, and cxprcffions of 

endearment and loiter' ''Ourjtiag* is omifcient 
with him there is no' darknefs. He fees the humiv 
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liation of our fouls : He beholds our gratitude^ 

^ur fincere contrition : He knows our weaknefs^ 
and will accept of our feeble efforts to regain 
yerfeftion. Embrace me, my dcareft wife ! Let 
tjs, by mutual tcndcrhefs, and afts . of kindnefi^ 
cndeavoifir to alleviate our calamity. Adam ceased 
fpeaking. His words and tender carcffes, gave 
eafe to my opprcfs'd hearty and ftrength and afti- 

vity to ray enfeebled limbs. We proceeded to 
the bottom of the liill, wher* we found a grov.e 
of poplars, which extended to the foot of a rock. 

Eve, then giving her hulband a look of affec- 
tion, was fileiit, and Adam thus continued ; 

We advajnc'd, my children, thro* the grove, 
and found in xhe rock a cavity that formed a grot- 
to. See^ .deart-eft Eve, faid I, fee the conveni- 
ence offered bynature : this grotto will afford us 
ihelter, and this pure fpring, that nmrmuring 
^ flows from its Gde, wiH flake our thirft. We'll 
jiere prepare oar jodging r but my deareft wife 
before we flecp, I muft fecure the entrance, to 
keep us from being furprizM by noaurnal enemies. 
What enemies ? returned Eve with emotion • 
What enemies have we to fear ? H;^ thou not re- 
nn^rk^d, tny lov«, faid I, that the curfe of our fin 
has fallen on the whole creation ? the bands of 
fi-iendihip are broken between the animals^ and 
the weak are now become the prey of the ftrong. 
I htive fecn-a young lion purfuc with fatal rage a 
frighted roe, I have beheld a war in the air -a 
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tnong the bircf s. ' We can no longer claim a right 
to command the animals.: the fpotted leopard, the 
tirindlcd lion and fierce tyger, no more fawn oa 
tis, nor play their wanton gambols monrfight^ 
fcpt caft againft us frightful roaripgs,. while their 
blazing eyea threaten, defiruftion. Wc will try 
to gain by our kindneffrtiiofe among the bttfts that 
are moft traSable, and providence has given us 
reafon, which will teach us to fccure ourfelves 
from the moft favagc. 

Eve witTi timid looks, keeping me ih her fight^ 
went to gather flowers and leaves to form our bed^ 
•and fruit foi* our repaft. In the mean time 1 fe- 
curM the entrance of the grotto with cntwm'd 
brambles. My fpoufe, haften'd by fear, quickly 
perform d her tafk, and returning, refted herfelf 
before roe on the tender grafs. 

We foon after enter'd the grotto> and feating 
€>urfelves on our bed of intermingled leaves and 
flowers, began our frugal meal, feafon'd, how* - 
ever with mutual endearments,, and grateful con- 
vcrfe ; when a gloomy cloud fuddenly, obfcur'd 
the declining fun It fprcad over our iieads with 
^ encreafing darknefs, and the black veil %vhich co 
vcrM the earth feem'd to prcfagc the deftruftion 
of all nature. A tempeftuous wind arofe 5 it be- - 
low«d in the mountains ; it overthrew the trees of 
4be foreft : flames darted from the clouds, a^d 
loud bur(U of thunder augmented the horrors ot 
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this tremendous fcene. Eve, ftrnck with terror* 
threw herfelf, fcirce breathing, into my Mtms, 
and dinging to my breaft, cry*d, He comes I— — • 
lie comes f in flames he comes to bring the threa- 
tened death :- — -How dreadful I — =-For my fiA 
he comes to give death to us and to all nature f 

' O Adam ! O my Iqve ! ' 'Here 

her voice faiPd, and fhe remained trcijibling and 
paje on my bofom. Be calm, my love 1 I cryM : 
compofe thyfelf, we will with bended knees and 
contrite hearts, adore our God, who, in, terrible 
»)ajefty comes riding on the clouds. His thunders 
proclaim his approach ; thc> darting fires mark his 
paflage. O Thou Eternal, who with benignity 
and goodnefs tempered the infupportable radiance 
of Thy dignity, when I firft came from Thy cre- 
ating h^nd. Thou art terrible in judgement, yet 
fuffer us not to be confttm'd by Thy wrath. De- 
ftroy us iiot,^ O God, in thy hot difpleafure. 

We then proftrated ourfclves at the entranceof 
the grotto,, and with pale countenances and trem- 
bling lips, offer'd up 'o^r adorations, expecting 

when our awful Judge would from the clouds 
pronounce by his thunders. Die, ye ungrateful I 
a^^ let the parti) that bore you be diflblvM by th«' 
fire.of my indignation. 

. • The clouds n©^ .poui'M forth their torrents :< 

livid flames no longer flafti'd from th6 heavens, 

ihd the thunder volPd at a diflance,- 1 rais'd my 

, he^il frotQ tkft giround faying^ The Almighty, 
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iny 5e«r Eve, hath pafs'd by. H« hath not d«- 
flroy«d the eartb s w« are yet permitted to live,. 
Jle hath reroember*d his proaiifcs. Eternal Wif 
^om, Kverlafting Truth repcmeth not. He will 

fulfill the defigns of his mercy ; and thy feed, O 
Eve I &all bruife the head of the fcrpcnt. 

We arofe and M^ere con>forted. The heavens 
rcfuBi^d their brightnefs, and the fetting fun 
fpread a mild radiance thro*, the flcy, like the lu* 
, Biinous track we ufcd to behold in £den^ whea 
lepons of angels were carry*d above our heads oa 
the flying clQiids. Silence reignM over the moift 
fields, the herbage and flowers, ftill glittering 
with the drops of heaven, glow^^ with more than 
ufual beauty. . The departing fun darted on us his 
lad beams, while we celebrated with reverential 
a\ye, and thankful love, the wifdom, power, and 
mercy of our Creator. 

Thus pafsM the firft day after our-leaving Para- 
difc.* The ruddy evening gave place to the grey 
twilight, and fobn the earth vvas only enlighten'd 
by the moon's feeble rays. We now for the firft 
time were chilPd by the cold of the night, though 
^ few hours before we had almoll fainted under 
the ardent rays of the Icorching fun at noon. Our 

- beneficent Maker h^d condefcended to g'rd our 
Ibias with the ikins of beafts^ before our leaving 

' Paradife, to ihew that he had not \vithdrawu 
froni us hi& fuccouring hand ; ior tiiefe we wcapp'4 
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ourfejlves, and lying down on our leafy bed> bani 
in bsaady waited the approach of-fleep. 

Sleep^ the relief ©f the weary, at length came ; 
but it was unaccoiftpany'd with that foft eafe, that 
fweet delight^ Avhich bleft our flumbers while in- 
nocent: our imagination then prefentcd none but 
fmiling and agreeable images. Inquietude, fear, 
and remorfe, did not then keep us waking the te- 
dious hours of darknefs^ nor miiigk iri^^our dreams 
with fantaftic phantoms. The heavens were how- 
ever cahn, and Qur reft undifturb'd : but oh ! how 

different from that delicious night when I led 
thee my fpdufe, for the firft time, to the nuptial 
bower ! . The flowers and odoriferous ihrubs 
charmM with new fweetnefs. Never was the 
warbling of the nightingale fo harmonious ; 
never did the pale moon Ihiae with fuch radiance: 
—But why do I dwell on images that awaken my 
grief, now hulli'd to filence ? 

^Ve flept till the moL'ning fun had dry^d up the 

limpid dew. When we awoke, we fouTid' our- 
felves refrcfiiM and fit for labour, aYnl enjoyM 

with delight and gratitude th'e harmony of the 
birds, who were .celebrating, with their fvveeteft 
notes, the renewed li^^ht ; their number was yet 
- biu faiall ; for there were then no other animals 
on this earth, but thofe who, iiiftru^led by diviirc 
inSincl, had after the fall, fled from Paradife> 
that the garden of the Lord might not be deifiVd 
by death. 'C 
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*We ©fier'd up our adorations at the entrance 
of the groito ; after vihkh I faid to Eve, We 
will, niy love, go farther and view this immcnfe 
country; our All-merciful God has given us liber- 
ty of choice. We may fix our abode where the 
earth is moft fertile ; were nature is aioft pro. 
fufe of her beauties. Sceft thou. Eve, that ri- 
ver which, like a huge ferpent, winds iq bright 
Copes through the meadows. The hill on its 
bank, feems, at this diftance, Uke a 'garden full 
of trees, and its top is eover'd with verdure. 
My dear fpoufe, returned Eve, preffing my ha;id 
10 her bofom, I (hall follow with delight the ftcps 
of thee my copduAor and guard. We will purfue 
our walk towards the hill. 

We were goipg on when we faw, juft above 
our heads, a bird fly with feeble wings : its fea- 
thers were rough and diforder'd: it caft forth 
plaintive cries, nnci, having' flutter'd a little in the 
Ar, funk down with ftrength' among thebufhes. 
Eve went to feek it^ and beheld another lie with- 
out moiion on the grafs, which that we had before 
feen feenrd to lament. My fpoufe, (looping over 
it, examin'd it whh fix*d attention, and, in vain 
ti yM to roufe it from what (lie believ'd tc be fleep 
Ir will not awake ! faid flje to nie, in a fearful 
vdce, hying the bird from her trembling hand : 
— It wilh not wake.' It will never wake more! 
She then burft into rears, and fpeaking to the 
lifelefsbird, faid, AlafsJ the poor bird that pierc'd 
n»y eari» with its cries, was perhaps, thy mate. 
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It is l! It is I ! unhappy that I am,, who bav« 
brought mifcry and grief on every creature ! For 

my fln ttiefe pretty harmlefs animals are puni/h'd. 
Her tears redoubled. What aa event ! fiid fhe, 
turning to fne^ How ftili and cold it is ! It has 
neither voice nor motion | Its joints no longer 
bendy its limbs refufe tkcir office. Speak Adam, 
is this death ? Ah it is>— How I trcmUe ! An icy 
cold runs thro' my bones. If the death with which 
we are threatened is like this, how terrible ?— — . 
What deareft Adam I would become of me, if, 
like the feather^ mate of .this poor bird, I am 
left behind to jnourn ? Or what of thee, if death 
tear me from thy fond arms ? Should God create * 
another Eve to, fill my forfeited place in thy lovM 
"bofom,*lhe will not— carmpt love like ihc, thy 

partner in diftref$ and baniihujent ; — Unable to * 
fay more,, fhe we^t, ihc iofab'd, and her expref- 
five eyes, tenderly fix'd on mine, made my feel- • 
ing heart partake her angiiiih. I prcft'd her to 
mybreaft: kWi'd her check, iindMnix'd my tears 
with ker's. Ceafe, dearefi Eve, 1 cry'd, tiieie 
fond complaints-. Dry up thy tears. Have cou. 
fideuce in the Supreme Being, who governs 'all. 
His creatures by his infinite wifdoin. Thought 
we cannot pene-trate into the deiigns of His pro- 
vidence : though his majcftu: tribunal isfurrounded 
by darknefs, we may rcllafflir'd, that Mercy and 
Love remain near His tliraue. Vy hy, my love 
fliould we auticipAte luivfortuiies? Why ihould 
we,' guided by a gloomy iin?o^inaiion, feck for 

z 
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them in futurity; ? Was our reafon given us. only 
to.make us wretched ? Shall we ungratefully turn 
our eyes from the repeated inftantcs of the loving 
kindnefs and tender mercy of our God, at the, 

» V • 

m 

hazard of plunging purfelves into mifery by our 
blindnefi? It is His vvifdoiu, and His goqdnefs 
that regulate .and appoint. what fliall b^faJ us. Let 
us. with humble confidence proceed undei* his di- 
rection, and devoutly acquirfce in his appoint- 
inents, without fceking to know wJiatTic hath not 
condefcended to reveal.- 

We now advanced to the eminence* Its gentle 

afcent was almoft covered with bulhes and fertile 
lliii)b5. On the fummit, in the midft of fruit- 
trees, grew a lofiy cedar, whofe thick branches 
formed an'extenfive ihade, which was, rendered 
more cool and delightful, by a limpid brook, that 
r3tn in various windings among the flowers. This 
fpot afforded a profpeft fo immenfe, that the fight 
w as only -bounded by the duiky air ; the flcy form- 
ing a concave around us, that appear^, where^e- 
vcr we turned, to touch the diftant mountains. 
Here, faid I, njy deareft loje^ we will fix bur a- 
bode. This fpot is a faint (liadow of Paradife, 
w.hofeblifsful bowers we miift never more behold. 
Receive us majeftic cedar, ^ under thy fliade. Ye 
trees of various tafte and hue, refrefli and fnftain 
us with your delicious fruits: never fhall wc ga- 
t'ler the fweet produce without. gratitude ^' it fliall 
be the reward of our attentive care and Liborious 
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cultivation^ O Goi^ Oainipotcnt^ who reign'ft 
in Heaven \ look with a propitious eye on thisou^ 
dwelling. Lepd an ear of compaflion to the fup- 
plications, receive with favour the praifes" and 
thankfgivings whicl^ we, thy frairofTeh ding crea- 
tures, Aall never ccafe to fend up towards Thy 
, ^feleftial throne," through the Spreading branches 
of thefe trees. Here my deareft wife, ' we fliall 
obtain, by the fwent.of our brows, our fupport. 
Under thefe fliades, thou ihalt bring forth with 
pain. From hence, will our offspring fprcad 
themfelvcs over the wichi earth. Hese tot>, death 
fl)all one day vifit us, and We fliall be confounded ^ 
with our original dud. O Lord'God our Maker^ 

^ fhower down tliy bleifings on the profane abode 
of us finners. Whijc 1 thus utterM the devout 

• breathings of my foul, Eve was proftrate on the 
earth by my fide ; her hands were elevated : her 
eyes fwam in tears, and were raised towards lica- ' 
venin holy cxtafy, ^ *= 

I now Begkn to conftrua our habitation under 
th^.Aade of the fpre^ding cedar. Ifix'd in the 
e^rth a circle of ftrong ftakcs, and interwove them ' 
wk^ flexible twigs. While I was thus employed 
Eve Wife conveying the ftream among theflowers;- 
leathering ripe fpuits i fupporting with fmall (licks 
the bending ftalks of the variegated fhrubs, and 
pi^uning their luxurious branches. .Then it Wjs 
rhat we began 'to eat' our'bread by the fweat of 
our brows r 

C3, 
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I went to the river to fetch reeds to cover our cor- 
tage : there I faw five ewes^ white as^ the fouthern 
clouds^ and with them a young ram^ feeding by 
the fide of the water. I aeproach'd them without 
from noife, fearing they would fly me, like the tyger 
and the lion ; who, before our faul tranfgreflion, 
us'd to play with the kid or the Jamb kt our fee^. 
Bat, inftead of endeavouring to efcape me, they 
faffcrM me to ftroke their fleeces, and I drove 
them before me, with a reed, to our hill ; where 
1 intended they (hould, for the future, feed. Eve 
was bufyM in erecting a bower, and did not imme- 
tliately, on my re turn, obfervc my little flock : but 
they foon difcover'd thcmfelves by their bleating^ 
She flarted at the found, and dropp'd the boughs 
from her hand thro' fear: but foon recovering, ftc 
cry'd, with joy in her countenance, O Adam i , 
they are gentle and fond as in Paradife. Welcome, 
pretty animals ! ye fliall live with us : AH ye want 
is here : Ye need not ftray ; fpr here are flow'ry 
paftifres, fragrant herbage, and a clear fpring. 
Your innocent fporting will give us delight, while 
we attend our trees and flowers. Yes, harmlefs 
creatures ! ihe continuM, patting their woolly 
backs, ye ihall be my flock, and 1 will be your in, 
dulgent miftrefs. 

Our little dwelling was now comple.ited, and 
we were enjoying the cool breeze? at its entrance, 
and (ilently furveying the diftant country, when, 
Eve faid, My deareft love, haw beautifcdly is the 
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profpea before us variegated ! How fertile, how 
full of bleffings is tliis earth, which we thought 
fo. barren I. Let us to the fruits and flowers, which 
the hill ah-eady yields, add thofe that. grow on rt« 
borders, and our abode will have a faint rcfem- 
blance of Eden's delightful (hades. Ah ! (he add- 
ed with a figb, it will then bear but the fame pro- 
portion of likenefs to Paradife, as that' does tt> 
the blifsful feats of the angets, which the heavenly 
mcflengers, who^ in our happy days of innocence, 
condcfcended to vifit us, defcrib'd in fuch glowing 
colours. O ihon garden of the Lord> how dt» 
lightful were thy fweet retreats I how did tliy gay 
tints charm the eye !how did thy lufcious fruits, 
thy aromatic fragrance feaft the fenfes 1 Whate- 
ver neceffity required, all the ufeful, all the agree- 
able, were there in rich profufion. O my fpoufe! 
compared with that luxuriant fpot, what is all a- 
bout us but dry ftcrility ? This earth, ^nder the 
Divine malediaion, fcems unable 10 produce in 
the fame land that fweet variety,- that happy di* - 
verlity that charm'd us in Eden'^ bowers. We 
muft now feek the different produ<5^ions in diftlnt 
places, I have feen too, that not only animals 
ar^.the prey of death ; he ftretches his wide do/ 
main, he tyrannies over the whole earth, and 
makes rude havoc in tKe world of vegetation. O 
Adam ! what fruits have I beheld dropfron?) their 
branches, Ipoilt,. and full of black rottenndS^ 
What flowers wit^hcr on their ftalks ! The tt^$ 

C4 
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arc dJfrobM of their verdure by the defpoiJer 
Death. I have obferv'd tdo^ that young leaves 
fapply the place of thofethat are fallen, and that 
thefteds of dead -flowers, caftiuto.the earth, pro- 
duced new ones. We Adam," muft thus, one 
day, wither and die, and our children (ball foe* 
celJively grow up, and flouri/h. 

She ceas'.l fpeaking, and I deeply alTcfted by 
hef words^ made anfwer ; Dear Eve, were our 
lofs. only the gay veiMure, the fruits and flowers 
of Paradife, itAvould fcarce deferve a figh: but^ 
alaf§ ! we are expeil'd from tKe facred fpot which 
our Maker bleIsM by his immediate prefence. 
Tliere, veiling his infupportable radiance,' he 
walk'd among the groves, while all Nature cele- 
brated the approach of the Deity in reverential 
filehce. Tho'^form'd of the duft, my proftrationV " 
•were accepred. The Almighty tondefcended to 
^iezt h\^ creature, ' an(j vouchfafM to anfwer, 
\vi^' benignity^ a frail worm. Alafs ! we have by 
dcir difobedichce, loft this privilege ; guilty as 
we are,, we cati no more hope to converfe witli 
infinite purity. This calls for our lamentations 
and our tears. Will the God of tteaven vifit ti 
land* under his curie? Will the Moft Holy 
dwell amonp finners ? He looks down from the 
feats of blifs )' 'He regards, \Vith an eye of com- 
pallion, our penitence and tears, and His bounties 
exceed ev^ry hope our wrctchednefs Could foi*in.«, 
Even the bright fpirits of Heaven are His nieJTei. . 
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gers ; they execute His orders on this dark globe; 
bur, akfs! our polluted eyes are unworthy to be- 
hold them I rhey perform the tafic aflignM,. with- 
out deigning to become vidble to finful man, and 
then foar, with hafty wing, froju this feat of cor- 
ruption, how fit only to be the refidence of beings 
under the curie of their Soverei^-n. 

1 w _ 

* 

I 

Thus we were holding coaverfe, and cafting' 
oiir mekncholly eyes on the country before iis,^ 
when a refplendeut cloud defcending, glided to«- 
wards us, and relied 'on our bill ; from it ftept a 
radiant form, wearing on hii face a majeflic fmile. 
We haflily arofe ; wc bow'd our heads, and the- 
celeftial meflenger thus fpoke ; He whofe throne 
is in the highcil Heaven, .iias heard. your com- 

plaints^ Go, faid he, and inform thofe children' 
of afflididn, that my pre fence is not circamfcrib'd: 
in, the ctrcjuit of Ucaven^ it extends to ali the* 
works of My hands. Whence has the . fun ks^ 
invigorating' beat ? Who teaclies the Oars to run- 
their covjrfes ! Why docs' the/carth bring forth 
its fruit, aiid day and, ™#Jf reg^ibrly fuccecd -eadi ' 
other ? VVho prcferves the yai^iows animals I .Jn\ 
Me thev live, tnoye. ?nd have theii: being, Wbat<i 
keeps thee, Adani. from finkin<5 into corruption f, 
I am near thee : It fulialn thee by My pa\^r».: I> 
gOard thee by My providence:; and know the fe-r- 
cret; breathings of thy fout> ^nd all the purgofc^, 
^•f. thine heart. 

C5 
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■ 

The luminous fpliere, that encompafs'd tlfc ao- 

gel, reachM even to me. FHI'd with devout ex- 

lafy, I lifted up to him my dazzled eyes, tiovr 

great beyond conception^ Faid I, ai-c-the favors of 

the Lord! He beholds our vvretchednefs with 

eompaiHon : He fends Hi« angels to give us com- 

fort. O effulgent fpirit !• I {land confounded and 
abafliM before thee. How fliall I, finfulman that 

I am, dare te fpeak to thee, the unoffending mef- 
fcnger of Heaven, arrayM in Ffglit and purity ? 
Xct, O benevolent angel ! permit me to mention 
tnc fad apprchenfions and fears that opprefs my 
heart. That God is every where prefent, I rea- 
dily believe. I fee Him in His works : I feel Him 
in his goodnefs aiad tender merjies. That this 
Moft High, a Being perfeca in purity, ftould 
more inamately communicate Himfelf to a worm 
dcfil*d with fin, I do not prcfume to expeft. What 
I dread is, that when man flia)l be multiply 'd on 
the earth, he will be eftrangM from God his Ma- 
ker, i have fallen,, my children may alfo faIl*-» 
fall into more horrid depths, and thus being more 
and more debjssM their wretchcdnefs will in- 
creafe. 1 he time will come, when I fhall be no 
bnger with them, to inform them, and give, in my 
own perfdn, evident proofs of the loving kindnefs^ 
and compaflion of the Lord, 'fis true, the 
fmalleft infeft will declare his beneficence : bu^ 
i^God coniimi's to hide His face from man, will not 
Ibe vokc of nature be too weak to fti'ike his m)nd 
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win. not the idfea of the Deity be totally loft or 
at leaft, cou/oujided ia ddrkner« and obfcurity? 
TJbis though: gives my foreboding heart ^x^iGte 
anguUh 1 I tremble «hh horror, when my gloomy 
imagthi^n ;repfcfent« to my ..view mHtton*^-of, 
xccaturea fank in cUftrefs ap4 gQtlt, who vfia^ exe« 
cmte me. as. th« caufe of their blindnels aad mi- 

fcry 

'Father oiF men, replyM the angel, with an af- 
pea benign, He, in whom, and by whom all 
thinfts exfft, will not forfake thine dSspring. Often 
wHlthcy, by theif tranfgreflions, prefumptuoufly 

affront the majefty of Heaven. Often will their 
fins try aloud for vengeance. The Almighty 

will grafp his thunder^ and difplay the terrorfe of . 
his judgments. The guilty ihall tremble in the 
dnft: the fmner fhall cry out in agony. Dreadful 
is die wrath of God I Who can ftand beforfe it ? 
But more often wiH he' make himfelf known Jn 
kindnefs* He will delight to flie v favor to the re:* 

pemhig children,: of men, Mercy und compailion 
dwell. always with him : juidg^nt is in bis ftrange 
work. He will raife from bhiong diy jpoffecity 
men whofe mindk he will . enlighten* Thcy> af. 
fifted by the fpirit Of God> AaU -^.csftl?: their bre^^ 
-shren to repentance. Sinners ihall hearken^ and 
forfaking the ways of 'icnfnality and profiniciiers, 
fliall worfhip a Being of fpotleispm-ity^'^i fpirit 
and truth, He will fend among them prejAiets 
aud holy pcrfons^ whofe mlfllon he wiiffevidet^ce. 
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. bytmirRcl«: thefe chofen of th€ Lord fliall cure 
tbt difeas^d^ raife thie d"ead> and do iiiaoy wbndcr- 

- ' ftd workBi Thefe fliall in&k^- known the judg- 

nicnrs of the Moft High : they ftail ideclarcf hia 

-condcfcenfion' and grace : they fliall' fMpet^l' what 

• will happen in dlftant perioils of i time, and the' 4ic. 
cofMpli^bment of ^iheii^pfophdcies will teaohnien^ 
that the Etei-nal over* rules and direAs. -de<^« 

. ding to His good pleafure, and the merciful defigns 

; ofHisprovid^tJce, events that appear, tb flioi't-fight- 

, eft mortals, the work pf a blijtd chance^ . Often He 

^ ■ ^ ..... 

, . will fpcak <p the, forts of men, by. His angels : fre- 
. guently in p^odigiq^, and thez;^ will be fome righ- 
' tc!ou? perfons tpr^iMhoio he vill, V'ith infinite gccd^ 

ncftj' more intiinatfely manifcft Himfelf ; to' them 
; ,. he will fpeak face to fa;ce ; till at length -(hall be- 

iifiiend.in, the great myftery of the (alvatxon- of 
. .;mar)kiiKl^ when tUe U^fi of thf wprfiaji^flialibri^ife 

the ferp^p-t^aheadl,. . !■ ■•, 

The^angel/wal Tileritf and I/eiwoOrag^d'fey^hc 

coiSelcenlkin «ttit f^eetflcfs of his look, +cply'cf^ 

OVodeQjbl jFriendi if thbu'wik yer a>lldw me, frail 

9S J .iim,r,to call tHee fo; ^d why flionld I 

4iQfcibt;itf'i iirke IhoO'Jcanft not hate him whom- the 

:. .JE^lO-WftLilddcs not liate—rbim - for whom *he 

I Divine ckmeney.rijamf^ifeitfelfwith fiichfplendor 

! ; ias ilrikesJ the hefanrepi)t iioft with adriih-aiiori, ami, 

!. furpafTcs the Jm^^er of ^words to .expi-fcfs, whcn^ 

. 4 he adoi^ing foul huwiMcd in the ; dull, atiqj^jpt« 

»o ]:oar forth its gratitude. ^ Tell mC; lucid fpirit^ 
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with which they are f^lirfbijnrfed, thbfe auguft my- ". 

The feed of the woniart fell brilifc thc^ ferpchf^t 
ht^dz and iwh&t is iiteatit by the Gurfeictt»<iiim;M 

agatnft.4»aB, : .Thou llialc^^ie«. ^NcHlhrng-ifhat the 
Hoft High pGfrnius:Tiie to revta]}i4d£teert(t.<)ie:iui.j 
gel, will I hide fi'^m tfa»Je* ' > .i.^'J :/. :. i- ' ; 

...Know then, O.AcJam! Pn./^itf^fgreffigB;, 
the Divine command, God £aid ta the bapg^f; 
l^irits . wl{o worftiip before hi^, . Man haUj^ dif-^ 
obey.xl me ;. be fhall die.. A d^n^e clpui); fi|44^i' 
Jy eaconopafs'd tlie eternal thrpxus, aa^i'a dcep,(w; 
Je^ice r«ign'd thro the whole cxpadj? ,of Hc^yeo-^^ 
the celeilial hoft were fiird with confternatioQ «- ' 
but foon.the daxlinefs difpers'4, atid the praifi? .of, 
the Higheft again refounded from the harps of.;»j.. 
gels. Never did, God manifef^ . hinxferf wi^h 
fuch luftre and magn'^cence, but in that memora- 
ble inftant, when his creative voice call'U'the itars' 
from non-cxiftence, and his almighty word -went" 
on creating thro' the immenfity of ipace. The a- 

dorrrtg' ahgefiHverc ' 'in eager ^xpedtjtion of what 
was to follow this unufual pomp, when* the ma*', 
jeftic voice 'of God founded thro* the* arch of*. 
Heaven, uttering thefe wordaf of bemgrtity and^ 
gfice ; I will not withdraw My favour from the* 
finiier. To my infinite mercy the earth Ihafll bear 
wltnefs. Of the Woman fliail be born ail Aven- 
gef, Vho iliall bruife the nfe'acf of ^the ferpent. 
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Hfill flisU not^^j^ij^e. ja.'this viAory. JQeath flialt 
lofc its prey. Yq Heavens, fliew fortb your gladr 
nefs I. Xb^sipake the.ErcfftNAL. Tbcr blaze <^ 
l^is. glory, wa^ld have been too ftrong for even the 
c^es of trohitttgeUy had not a^ chin cloud tenipcrtf 
irs tnfapporuble radiance. The.bieft snhatiitaRts 
of HcAVQfl icetebcafiul with^joy this great nsyAery^' 

and attunM their golden, faarpff tQ the praifis^ oC 
the Fathxr OF-SfiRiTs^ whofe tender mercies 
sure over all 'his works! How Gob will pardon 
the finner^ without offending hts juftice^ furpafles 
comprehenfion : but it is Enough, Eternal 
TrhTIi hath faid it. We know, and thou may'ft 
M) reft aflur'd/ that Death, having loii his pow* 

9F, can only difengage the foul froai its bonds. 
The bcfdy, that veddre of earthy (hall return to 
the dufty of which it was form'd, while the im- 
mortal fpirity refin'd from all defilement, fliall be 
raised to Heaven, to partake there with angels, 
archangels^ and all the celeftial hoft^ never ending 

felicity. 

Hear Adam, the order of.tlqr Gop.: .1 wiH.be 
gracious to thee, and to thy feed. There fhall 
be a fign between Me and thee, as the feal of 
this p^reat promife : thou ilialt build an altar on 
this hill, and oiTer on it a young Iamb.. I will on 

My part, fend down fire tp confunie the vifiim. 
This facrifice flialt thou renew every year, and 
the flan^ iliaU annually dcfcend to burn thine of-^ 
fering. > 
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I have now told thee^ firft of men^ eontmuM 
the angel, all that the Moft High thinks proper 
to reveal of his infcrutable decree^. I am alfo* 
allowed to fliew thee, that ye are not fo ibiitary oa 
this globe as ye imaginel Curft as the earth is^ 
ye are ftill furrounded'by pure i|arits^ who are. 
cooimiflion'd to be your guard and defence, and- 
ordered to prefide, with watchful care^ over the. 
' works of nature. The angel then touching our 
eyelids, we beheld beauties that I ib^ll not attempt 
to defcribe. No words could give ideas t^aC would' 
do juftkre to the bright magnificence of the ficene.^ 
All the country around us was peopled with the. 
children of Heaven, more beautiful than Eve' 
when fhe firft caiue from the band of the Crca* 
tor, and with foft relufiance^ and modeft grace, 
received her wdcdme in my arms. Some were 
employM in cdle&ing the light mifts that ifluM 
(torn the moift earth : they bore them upwards 
en their expanded wings, and converted them 
into mild dews, and fertilizing fhowers. Others 
lay reclin'd near purling brooks, watching left 
their fources fhouM fail> and the plants they wa- 
tered be deprived of their humid aBment. Ma- 
ny were difpcrs'd though the open country, who 
prefided over the growdi of fruits, and Jpread oa 
the opening fcwers azure, g^*een, and red, with 
every vivid hue,~anrf by breathing on them, im. 
pregnated them with fragrance. Some peopled 
the grovcS;j^ cmpldyM in various, offices; from.th0 
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gKtterin'g* wings 6f 'thcfe wafted gcnrle breeze*, 
which pafTing through the foliage of the trees, 
fioVkrSd ovcfr the flowers, and Ikimm'd along the 
furface of the brooks and lakes* Some anjong 
rti^fe celeftial labourers Ivivi^g performed the laflc 
aflign'd them, were fitting in the fliade joining in 
harmonious concert : the melody of their voices 
accompahy*d the founding firings of their goldcil 
barpS| and they fang, to the praifes of the Moft 
B^h, hymns, not to be heard by mortal cars. 
Not a few were walking on our hill, and among 
our bowers : in their gentle looks 5 beheld com- 
fAiferadon of om* diftrefs : but now 'our eyes agaii^ 
became 'unable to behold the Heavenly effulgence, 
and the rajpturoos fcene difappear'd. 

• 

Thefe^ which you have jufb befaeld, Tard the 
angel) ^re; fpirits commifllon'd to iwatch over th^ 
prfidudions of the eauh ; they are appomted af*^ 
fidantsjof Nature^, and help to promote and. com- 
plete her various works, accoryiing to* thp invaria* 

bje and imnxutabfle Jaws • 'of the . great- Firil 
Caufe* The Creator has given exiftcnce to in? 
numerable orders of beings. Even this earth,.- 
tho' under the curfe of the Moft High, j» full of- 
bejuty and admiring angeU . behold, on this^ 
globe^ objedts too fublime for mortal, fight. . The . 
delightfal employment of fonjrje of theft; childreij 
of 'leaven, is to watch over thy fafeiyi O Adaml 
to vivTen trom thee unforcleen misfortuue. . They 
-affiit thee in all thy labours, and often turn thy dif- 
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appointments to thy advantage; bringing from an 
apparent' evil a real good. T^ey with^jDleafure 
behold thy'domeftic happinefs. They are wit- ^ 
ncfles of fhy nioft fecret actions. A fmilc of be- 
n'ivoknce fliews iheirjoy when man, their charge 
afts right • the frown of difdain and forrow fits 
on their brow, when he forgets himfelf and his 
liappinefs. Thefe, in future ages, the Lord 
will employ to diftribute plenty through the 
countries he wiU delight to blels, Or to can:y. fa* 
mine and defolation among rebellious nations^ 
^vhen it (liail plcafe him to recal them by his chaf* 
tifements. 

The angel ceasM' fpeaking,. He ca ft on us a* 

look of mila condefcenfion, and was loft to oiwr 
eyes, in a fljining cbud. We protlrated onrfelvcs- 

»on the earth, with devout oactafy, and humbly o^- 

■ferM up o\ir thanksgiving to our Beneficent and 

'AU-nierciful Creator- * ♦ 

I immediately fet up the altar, as the Lord had 

commanded, oh the fummit of -the hill ; Eveeirf* 

^loy'd herfelf in conftru^ling around it a little pa- 

•radife.. She -brought fronithe nfetghftbaring^plai^ 

the ihoft beaiitifurand odoriferous flowers ; thtfft 

(lie planted on sill fides o^' the altar, and with 

cheai^ful iab^^r* watAr'd them eadi iliorning and 

•evenidg, ftQXA the fclear ftream that flowed ocar.our 

^dwelling. * O tutelar angels ! iaid flie,* m the midft 

of Act labour, complete the Work of my hands ; 
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for without your aid, in vain fhall I plant ; in vain 
•fliall I water! May your kind eares, bright fp- 
rits, give thcfe flowers more life; more beauty, 
more fragrance, than they find in their native foil; 
for to the Lord of All, this inclofui^e is confe. 
crated ! I planted a fpaeious circle of trees around 
the holy altar, and their thick branches fpread sen 
awful fhade, that difpofed the mind to devout con. 
templarion. 

• In thefe occupations we pafs'd the fu^lmer,.cx. 
posM each day to the fcorching fun. Autumn ar- 
riv'd and repaid our labour with its various fruits. 
It drew near its clofe; the loods blaflsof the north 
began to be heard, and the tops of the mountains 
were covcV'd with an hoar froft. Not then know, 
mg that the weak earth, which was exhaufted by 
the profufe liberality of fummer and autumn^ 
wanted to recover her ftrength by the reft of win- 
ter, we faw, with grief, the faddenM fece of Na- 
turc. In Eden we knew no change offcafons: 
mild f[^rmg, gay fummer, and pletiteous autuom> 
charmM there together. As the winter advanced 
the face of nature wore encreafing gloom ; the 
flowers withered on the ftalks, and, if any yet 
furviv'd around the altar, they feeiti^d, with droops 
ing head, to mourn their apfnrQaching fftll. The 
latefl fruits fell from the trees, aid the faplefe 
branches caft their leaves^ The clouds pour*d 
down ^torrents of rain, .and ^Jie higbeft p^ak« 6f 
the mountains were Co ver'd withfnow. We beheld 
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this fcene of deiblation with fear and an:}dety. Should 
this, deareft Eve, faid I, be only the firft eSeds of 
the curfe pronounc'd agatnft this earth, and God 
continue to pimifh, (he will be ftripp'd of the fmall 
remains of utility and beauty which her degrada- 
tion has left her : fiuall were they in coniparifon of 
the delightsof Paradife; yet they were.fufficient to 
foftcn our toil, and affordeil us many of the con- 
veniences and bleflings of life ; but if the Divine 
maledidlion continues to fpread deflinidlion on this 
earth, how gloomy will be our days ? What will 
become of our promis'd offspring ? Thus did we 
mourn our melancholy ficuation ; but, encourag'd 
by the promifcs of our God, we plac'd in him ai^ 
humble confidence. We endcavour'd to confole 
each other, and to drive from our minds every 
thought of murmuring or difcontent, and thank* 
fully adorM the Lord, in the midft of the dreary 
horrors, by which wc M'ere furrounded* 

We kid up for our winter fupport, thofe fruits 
ttiat had efcapM corrnption and rottennefs ; and, 
that they might ftill be preferv'd, dry'd them by 
fire. I coverM our coUage anew, and made a 
clofer fence around, to keep out the cold and rain. 
In the mean time our little flock languidly wander^ 
on the eminence^ gaining a fcanty fupport by nip-, 
ping the (hortgrafs that iUll remaioM, or here and 
there fprung up afrefli ; and I, for their farther 
relief^ rang'd the country to feek them fodder^ 
which I carefuHy prefcrvM, left they fhould penfli 
if the rigour of the winter increasM. 
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Said and flow pafsM our days, while the cloodect 
flcypour'd forth rain and the bk'ak\yincfs chill'd 
tis with cold. But at length the genial, fun re-ani* 
mated the earth, and brightened the heavens^ 
while .gentle winds chas'd the nioift togs from the 
fummit of the mountains. Reviving Nature fTmlM 
at the return of youth : the 'fields were again . 
cloth'd in chearful green ; innumerable flowers 
decked the paftures, and fcemM to vie with the 
fun in luft:re : the trees again began to fhobt out 
their buds, and all Nature was full of new-borrr 
joy. Thus^crown'd with leaves and flowers^^ came 
amiable fpring^ that delightful mbn^tng of the 
yUar. 

The trees with which I had furrounded the al- 
tar were pre-eminent in beauty. Evefaw, with 
inexprefiible rapture, the flowers flie hat! planted 
On the holy fpot recover their bloom! In vain, 
my children, ftiould I attempt to give yon an icfca 
of our joyful extafy. We ran to. the confe-raied 
circle, filled with devout gratitude, i he fun illu^ 
minM the fa c red fpot with his, pprcft radiance* 
Every creature feem'd to join in ourpraifes of the 
Creator.^ The flowers exhal'd the Ayeeteft- 
odours ; the trees extended the fhade of their 
bloffoming brandies ovef the holy altar : the 
wing'd infefts' that inhabited the tender grafs, 
ehirpM forth* their joy. i wWle.the birds on the 
fj^reaing bdughs of the trees, enlivened dur de- 
. YOtion^by their rnellifltrous hannony. We xraft 
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otirfelyeg on our knees, tears of gratitude and joy . 
burft from our eyes, Tell on the gralTy turf, and .. 
. tning_Ied with the dew of morning. Our fervid 
prayer afcended towards the Lord of Nature, 
the God pf Grace and Goodnefs, who had nier- . 
clfully turn'd even the cfiefts of his juft difplea- 
fufc, to our advantage. 

> • 

I now began to cultivate a little field upon the 

hill. ' I cart into the fertile earth fome grains which 
I had prcfervM from the produce of autumn. I 
even enrieh'd th^land with feed^ I h^d p^therM 
in the diftant country. Nature^ cHarice, or re- 
fledion, often difcoverM tp mejneans to focilitate 
my labour. Often too, ignorant of the feafons, 
and' of the proper foils for, th^ difTerent pr6,duc* 
'tions, led me into errors. Frequently my imafj^ 
nations deceivM nie, and I was difappointed whm 
I had nigh hopes that I had.found the art of con- 

tracing thy labours, I ihonUl fometimes have 
been without refourcc, had not the gentle fpirits 

who watch'd Over my happinefs, condefcenJed to 
enlighten me. • ' * 

(Sr\% mdrning as I-J^xraft my eyes towarcFs the al- 
tar, vl beheld, with awe, the flame of the Lord - 
burning over it. The rifing fan glWedwhh h's 1 
beams'the afccndiRg fmoke. Enraptured, 1 iialled 
to my bcIovMvSee,'my di6at*cft Eve, I cryM, ' ' 
fee the acooit3pli(hment:.df the proroife,. Behokf> - 
the facred flame is come down on our altars Leti^* 
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us go to it immediately. Eyery labour muft no\v 
ceafe. I will, as the Almighty hath command- 
cd, kill a young lamb. Haftc, my Jove, and 
chufe the fineft flowers to ftrew the facrifice. I 
_ took the beft of my flock : but, my children, it 
isimpoflibte to give you a defer iption of what I . 
felt, when I went to deprive the innocent animal 
of live-. A trembling feiz'd ray hand ; I was 

m 

fcarce able to hold the flruggling viftim, and ne- 
ver could I have brought myfelf to give it death, 
had not my refolution been animated by* the ex- 

prefs command of the Author of life. The very ' 
remembrance of its endeavours to cfcape gives me 
pain. When I beheld its quivering limbs in the 
laft moment of its exiftence, an univerfal tremor 
ihdok" niy own ; and when it lay befoi'e me, with 
out fenfc or motion, dreadful borcboding, invaded 
my ttoublcrf foul. In obedience to the Divine 
command, .1 laid the bleeding laoib on the altar 
and Eve|fcatter'd it on odorifcrotis flQw.crs. We : 
then profh-ated ourfelves on the earth before it, 
with reverence and fear, and offer'd up our hum- 
ble praifes to the God of Truth, who had thus 
folenlnly verify?d his proinifes. An awful filence 
reign'd around us, as if nature celebrated the- 
prefence of hjBt God, In this perfcift calm our ' 
ra^ifli'd cars were charmed with the miniftreify of 

Heaven. The angels that iv>vcr*d over us, 'oin'd * 
in pur devout praifes. The flames lc)on confum'd . 
the facrifice^ and on its. extinAion, which was fud- *^ 
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den, an aroma1:ic odour diffusMitfelf through the ' ' 
far extended country. 



*::'L . . i ./ w. 



A little after this (blemn day of r^conciliatioD, 
I was going, at fun-fet, to reft myfclf, after the 
fatigue of the day, near my beloved . I afcended 
the hill. I fought for her in vain in our cottage. 
I looked for her with anxiety, in the fhady bow- • 
er. At length I found, her paJe, and without " 
fti^cngth, at the fide of the fpring, and thee, Cain, 
ouf firfi-born, lying on herbofqni. IJie pains of 
chHd-birth had fciz'd her while fhe was employed 
at her ordinary labours, near the brook. She 
was" bedewing thine infant face with tears of joy. 
At fight of me, flic cry^d, with a fmile, I.falute ' 
^ihec father, of men. The Lord hath affifted me ' 

^ in the hour of diftrefs : I have brought forth this 
fon, to whom 1 have given the nam^ of Cain. O 
thou dear firftborn! faid ihe, the Lord hath fa- 
voarabiy regarded the hour of thy birth ; may all ' 
thy days be confecrated to His praifc I How weak ' 
how h^lplefs is he that isborn'of a woman! May'ft 
thou, .dear infan^ rife as a young flower in "the 
fpring ! May thy life be a fwect perfume offered 
up to Heaven I I then took thee, my firQ-born " 
in my aruis. I fa lute thee, faid I to Eve— I fa- 
lute thee, mother of men, iTie Lord be t»-aii»'d. 
who hath aUifted thee in thy diftrefs, I falut'cd / 
thee, Caim, as the firft of human beings wlip 

- gave pain to thy mother : iSift of human race, 
who eiiter'd into life to festvenrby icatht'"©:' 
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(jod, contiiniM I, look 4own from Thy throne^ 
and regard with compaflion, this Thy feeble crea- 
ture. Shed Tliy gracious bcnedidion on the mor- 
ning bf :Wslife. Itfliallbemy delightful tafk to 
inftruft his young mind raind^, J wiH (he w }iini the mi- 
ricales of thy grace ; I wjU tcacb him tli;^ wonders : 
of thy love. Morning and evening his infant lips 
(hall be taught to found forth Thy praifc. Odear- 
cft Eve, mother^ of men, I cry'd in the tran- 
fport of my heart, a race, wlthovt number, (hall 
fidurifti around thee. Thy myrtle was, like thee, 
folitary., till the tender fuckers fprang from the 
maternaV.root. When mild fpriug fhall- cloth it 
with new verdure, the firft Ihqots will produce 
other?, and, in time, this fingle myrtle Ihall formi 
a little, aromatic grove. In the fanie manner, (let 
this profpeft conlple thee in thy prefcnt weaknefs) 
in.t^hefame manner fliall our offspring .multiply 
atound' this eminence. We iliall (bon from its 
fummi't, fee their peaceful dwellings adorn the 
plain :' we Ihall fee them, if death delays its ap- 
prbach'long enough to permit us — we fiiall fee 
thenvlcnd each other mutual afliftaijce, to,gain the 
m-bvifions, the conveniencies, and the fwects of 
life. Often we will defcend from this bill to vilic 
' ouf cliiiJren's children, and under their fertile 

fliacles. will we recount the wonders of the Lord, 

... ■ ' ^ ' • 

and exhort' them to, piety and gratitude. When 
they, talie qf joy, we will fliare it with them : we 
win fympathize in their griefs, and give them con- 
fda^ion and advicfit from the top of this af^ent 
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we (hall fee— with gratitude and joy we ihall fee, 
a thoufand altara fmoke around. I'heir burnt of- 
ferings Ihall envelop us, in facred clouds, through 
which our fervent prayer fhall afccnd to the great 
Creator, in behalf of the human race. And 
wJien the folcran day fhall come, when the flame 
of heaven ihall defcend upon the fird and moft 
holy altar, they ihall affemble on this hill. Wc 
will lead them to facrificc, and in holy tranfporr 
we Will behold the fruit of our loins form around 
us 2 vaft circle of proflrate worfhippcrs. 

Thus, O Cain ! did I utter the fwcet efftjfions 

of my heart. I kifs'd thine infant lips with the 

moft tender joy. Thy mother then took thee in 

• her fecbled arm, when, having aflifted her to. rife, 

1 led her to our dwelling. - . 

Strength and vigour foon began to animate thy 
little members. Laughter and gaiety fparkled in 
thine eyes, and mirth playM pn thy cheeks. Al- 
ready wert thou able to run, v/ith thy tender feet 
. on the foft grafs, among the flowers ; already 
thy little lips began to lifp. forth thine infant 
thouohts, when Eve brought into-the world Ma- 

hala, thy fpoiifc. Full of joy you fkip'd about 
the new born, kifs'd her and cover'd her with 
flowers.' EA:e' at length bixjught forth thee, O 
Abel ! and afterwards Thirza^ thy companion. 
With inexprellible joy we beheld yoiir iiiiiocent 

nkaiurcs. Out delight eacreas'd as v. e law your 

D \ 
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young minds unfold themfclvcs,. and arrive, by- 
little and little, at maturity. We employ^ our 
moft attentive care td cultivate your mental pow- 
ers, to diredl your thoughts to worthy objefts, 
that your lives might difFufe the agreeable odour 
of virtue. Thus a variety of flowers, conibinM 
by* art, form the fragrant no/egay. While you, 
my children, yet prattled on my knee, or chas'd 
each other through the grove in wanton play, I 
difcovef'd that man, born in fin, needs cultivation 
like the ftubborn earth, cursM for our tranfgref- 
fion ; and that vigilance and watdiful care, were 
neccfiary in the arduous taflibf forming the mind, 
*< To |eac;i the young' idea how to flioot,^' to 
guide the pliant -heart from the turbulence of the 
paffions, to make the powers and noble inclinations 
of the foul bring forth their genuine fruits, Vir- 
tae and Piety, require all the -teachers art *— all 
the parents love, • 

s 

I have pbw, my bclov'd childreri, the happi. 
nefs to lee you arriv'd at your full growth, as 
the tender plants are by the hand of time trans- 
fornvM inro lofty and wide fpreading trecs^ 
Prais'd be the G o D of Heaven for his innume- 
rable mercies ! adorM for ever be His name for 
His untnerited goodnefs ! May you, my dear ofF- 
fpring, by your filial love, humble gratitude, and 

devout reverence, continue f^iithful to Him ; and 
may the grace and benediflion of the Moft HlGH 
always reft on your dwellings. 
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Adam here JSniihM his recital. A nymph u. 
lilted by the foft bands of Hymen to her favoii* 
rite fwain, wanders with him in the early dawn. 
They hear the fweet notes of the nightingale, 
while all is (ilence around. . Her vdce feems the 
echo-, of their own fond thought, and through 
their fouls is diffused a tender tranfport. The 

bird ceafes her melody ; but they ftill liften, witJi 
the ear of expeftation turnM towards _the branches 
from whence (he chanted her nofturnal fong. 
Thus, though our general father ceas'd to fpeak> 
his children remained fixM in mute atiemion. 
'The diffeirent fcenes he had reprefented gave them 
various emotions : fometimes the gufiwng tear 
dropp'd from their eyeSj at others a li\relyjoy 
fpread itfclf over their features. They all re- 
turn'd their thanks to the father of men ; Cain 
rendered his as well as the others ^ but he alone 
had neither fmiPd nor wept. 
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BOOK III. 

yV D A M having finjfhcd his relation, Abel, 

■^ "^ again tenderly embraced his brother, an<f 
they all left the bower, each pair taking their 
way to their feparate dwelling, whila the tnoon*s 
mild rays enlig'hten?d tlieir fteps. O my Thir- 
23, cry'd Abel to his belov'd, preffing her hand, 
what exquifite joys diffltfes itfelf through my foulJ 
my brother is no longer cftrang»d from me, he 
!ove3 me : his moiftenM cheek fpoke hifi tender- 
nefs, while he gave me the fraternal embrace. 
How did my heart rejoice in the fwcet cffufion of 
his returned afFeftion I lefs delightful, leis refrefli^ 
xng is the evening dew that falls on the parch'd * 
earth, after it has been icorch'd by the fun's burn- 
ing rays. The^ furious tempeft of his foul is 
calmM, peace aud love .are returned ; they will 
again take up their abode'in our humble cottages, 
and give new fweet to pvery enjoyments. O' 
Thou Beneficent B]?ingJ who haft with infi- 
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nite goodnefs watchM over -our pafcnts, when 
they were the- fole inhabitants of this fpacious 
earth, keep far from the heart of my beloved 
brother, every baleful and tormenting paflion. 
May the -ftorm never return ; but may tranquility 
gratitude and joy render every day delightful, like 
the paft I 

Thii*za, with delight in her countenance, faid, 
O^f* parents, my love, felt not more joy at the re- 
turn of fpring, after the rigours of the firfl win- 
ter than they experienced when they faw the 
tears of reconcilaiion drop from the foften'd eyes 
of our brother. Our aiFe£tionate father, our 
fond mother, fcemM in their traiifport to have 
recovered all the gaiety of youth, and every thing 
around us fmil'd with new joy. Thus did this a- 
njiable and virtuous pair cxprefs the fweet fenfa- 
tions that fiU'd their hearts. 

Mahala, Cain*s .fpoufe, 'obfcrving that his 
brow dill wore the gloom of difcontent, prefs'il 
his hand to her lips, and in a foft and tender ac- 
cent," faid. Why, my love, doft thoii feem fo cold, 
foinfenfible lYi the midft of Rich happinefs? Is the 
cahn thaft is reftor'd to: thy foul incaptible ofeiiVf 
vening thine eyes with tender joy? Gannot thy 
h^art-fclt fatisfa<flion render tliy counten-ince le- 
rene? I Ihould fear the cloud of grief, that has 
'fo long darkened thy days, and rendered the una- 
' ble to. taftc of joy, had I • not beheld extatic de- 
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light, content and tranfpOTt animate thine cyc5, 
>vhen thou gavcft our brother the fraternal cm- 
brace.' O my beloved ! the Eternal front His 
throne on high, and the benevolent angels who 
llirround us, faw, with appi'obation, the foft 
lenfatipns that then filPd thine heart. Suffer mc> 
my deareft fpoufe, to prefs thee to my bofom ; 
let my fondnefs again light up joy in -thy coupte. 
nnnce : may ft thou lofe all thy cares in this fwcct 
embrace, ' ^^ 

Cain refifted not the tender carcffes of his 
Jpoufe : but reply'd, Your joy^ your exceffive joy 
oiycs me ofFence. Yes, I am difplcas'd ; Does 
not your tranfport Hiy, Cain is correded [ he was 
before .a mnn vicious and \vicked — he hated his 
brother ? — I was not wicked — Whence arofe fo 
flraiige an idea ? Muft I hate my brother, be- 
cause. I was not always weeping over him, orper-* 
fecutinghim with Boy embraces ? — I never hated 
my brother — No, never. I faw indeed, with 
pain, that he, by his foftnefs and effeminacy, (lole 
from me tjie affedion of Adam and Eve — Coul4 
I be Infenfible of this ? But, Mahala, it is pot 
without caufe, that 'farrow hangs on my brow. 
What imprudence in our father to recount to us 
the hiftory of his fliaraeful fall, a<id all th^ di- 
faftersof which he and ?ve are the caulc! What 
reed was there for us to know, and be fo oftea 
told, that it was their fault that loft us all the dei 
lights of Pa^radife^ and 4renderM '^s unhspp/ ^^ 
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Were we ignorant of this, our miferies would be 
more fupporrable, and we fliould not deplore the 
\vant of enjoyments of which we could then havq 
no idea. 

Mahala ftifled in her heart reirionftrances and 
complaints, and carefully rend her hufband's eyes, 
to fee if (lie might venture a reply. . Tlien mild- 
ly anfwerM, Suffer me, I conjure thee, my be- 
l(4ved, to weep ; for I cannot retrain my tears. 
Suffer me to implore thee for thy (elf. 1 befeech 
thee to -drive far from thee this gloomy melancho- 
ly, that is again beginning to over-cloud thy- foul. 
Thou canfl, I know, my love, thou canft difp(^rfe 
it, and reftore to thy heart peace and ferenity. 
Let npt thy troubled imagination always prefent 
to thy view fubjeds of mifejry and grief^ where 
thou oughteft to behold divine benignity and 

grace, O Cain I why ihoutd we blame our aiTec. 
tionate parents, for relating to us the wonders 
-God has done for fallen man ! They would ex^- 
cite in our fouls a lively gratitude and firm' confix, 
dence. They are keenly fenfible of every thing 
that can be a fubjedl of pain and grief, to us, and 
'tis barbarity to reproach' them with our mifery. 

Rife, my love, I entreat thee, rife fuj>erior to 
the vexations that would again^intrude themfelves 
into thine heart, and obf-ure your day with gloo- 
my fadnefs. She faid no more, but gave her huf» 
band a tender glance, while her eyes fwam in 
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* The fmile of afFc(^ion now temper'd the aufte- 
rity of Cain's countenance, and he reply'd, as be 

^ eiiibracM Mahi^a, I will, my dear, furmoant • 
the vexations that would^gain an empire over me* 
I will not obfcure thy Jays or mine with unavail- 
ing forrow. 

Anamelech, one of the inferior fpirits of 
I Jell, hud obierv'd the behaviour rfnd difccuu'feof 
Cain. He ha J feen, with malicious joy, the figns 
ot envy and wrath in his ruffled features. Ihis 
malignant Jk iion, though one of theloweft order 
. among the rebel angels, did not yield in piide and 
ambition, to Satan, the arch-apoftate. OJfcen, 
^ while iu Hell, he retired from his cor^paniohs,^ . 
whom he dcfpisM : often he remained in follitude 
ajnongithe infeded rivers of fulphur;hat flowM 
:tIn-o'. the^ burning land ; or Hray'd alone on the 
enormous rocks, whofe fummits wei*e iiid in ftor* 
my clouds. There,, in fecrct, he repin'd at his 
•ignoble indolence, while the blue flames, reflecled 
fiom the tops of the mountains, caft an obfcure 
and horrid lip,ht on the path made by his wander- 
ing feet. But wheti Hell, with tumultuous roar, 
celebrates the praifes and triumphs, of her king, 
who, On his return from the terrcftrial globe, e- 
late with pride, recounted how he had feducM our 
feneral anceftors, and boaftcd his having foi'cM 

the Eternal to pronounce againft them the de- 
cree of death and wretchednefs, ilien the blacfe 

venom of Envy fweli'd the rancorous brcaft of 

Anamelech. Muft Satan, he cry'd to hiinfelf. 
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-though afccars'd, enjoy tu Hell triumphs and 

- praile^ while I, .unnoticed, rove in obfcurity, 
through the dark' corners of thefc gloomy regions, 

' ©r am confdunded among the vile crowd, who, 

' with fervile ihouts, agrandize him, aiid hail lihn 

vidpr f No, I feel inyfelf equally capable of lao- 

bly daring: T will aftoniih njy compears : I will' 

: force Hell's fierce monarch to pronolince my 

name with refped- Aftuated l3y the profpeift of 

rilldg to diftinguiih'd grea^nefs among the infer- 

fials, he meditated baleful pro^e(R:s, and nouriftiM 

— : in fcllitude, inveterate hatred to the human race^ 

His black mind formM various fchemes for ihcir 

deftrudlion, and his horrjd defin^ns fucceeded but 

- too well* 1 he miferies oF Adatn^s oKprin^^, rcri-'* 
der'd the name of this vile cisemon great aniong> 
the diabolical po^vers of the fiery deep' " He it 
was, who, after a fucceflioii' of ages, mcited ^. 
cruel king to mafTacre tlic infants of ISethlehera, 
He l^w, with a uiiilignant fmile, men, barbarous 
as die out caiJb of lieaveo, difplay a favage rage- 
againlt thofe innocents.. /He received ai> horrid 
fleafure, while hfebehfeld their little limbs claihM 

^ againil the ftones, which their fpoiuing veins. 
(lainM wiili Mood; /He was delighted to fee thein. 
iiab'.)*d and difmen^ber'd in the artns-of iheiridi- 
.i^ra^^tetl mothers. He hover'd,. wiih-^rut4 fatis- 
faffion over that unfortunate city. The Grl«s-of 
thofe teiadei- vidtnis were, to-him^- agrecablis me-- 
= lody He fed, W4th ea^.rer joy, on ih( heart-rend^ 
r .v-ing; .CO^iplaifttS of tlieir incQrifoUble JHtt;lj»>*" 

D :5 
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The mangleH limbs of infants^ trampled under 
the feet of their favage murderers, wat to him a 
pleafmg fijrht ; ami he fett an hellifh ' tranfport, 
whei> he twheld their fond parents proftrate ti?n 
the eatth, in all th« bitternefs of anguifli, tear- 
ing their hair, a-nd beating their breads, 'diftaia'd 
with the blood ©f their guiltlefs offspring. 

This relentlefs fiend, revolving in liis gloomy 
breaft the adions of Hell's fell monarchy dlfdainM 
ignoble floth. I will afcend, faid he ; I will af- 
ccad to Earth, ril know the import of the fen* 
tencc--]VIan Ihall.die. I will accelerate his doom 
— -I will kill. He then with hafty ftride, pafs'd 
through the gate of Half. He mark'd and trod 
the footftcps the arch-fi^nd had traced through an- 
cient Night, and the tumultuous empire of Chaos. 

, Thus a bTigantinc, ecjuippM 'for theft, fleers .with 
full fail, through the iniraenfe fea, and ftopping 
on the coaft of He'fperia, furprizes the tranquil 
inhabitants of fome peaccfar village ; feizes the 
a£live youths while fathers, mothers, brothers, 
fifters, and incohlblable wives, lament on the 
Ihore, purJuing, with their weeping eyes, the ra- 

. Vifhers, who, with otlt-fpread fails, foon efcape 
from fight. 

The deteftabjc Anamelcch fong fleV, with 

rapidity, thro' the gloomy empire of Night, tril 

at length he perceivM a faint on the frontiers 

of the'crcatrd nniverfe. As a malefador mcdi- 

tit^nvr foTie horrid murder in*tbe^A»dc and filciite 
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of the night, proceeds to execute his bloody pur- 
pofCy through the gloom towards the city, and 
. finds it on all fides ilUuninatt'd, is ftruck with fear, 
and would gladly hide himfclf from every eye • 
thus the impure fpirit was 'agitated with terrofi 
while he traver^M the ifn)nenfe fphere which .fur. 
rounded the. earth. On his arrival on this glob?, 
his piercing eye foon difcovcrM the abode of man, 
. and he alighted in the (hady grove. 
* Here then, faid he, dwells man, Heavens new- 
favourite. This earth is cur ^'d,. and far unlike 
-.the fmiling garden where he firil was placM. X)c- 
. lightfnl fpot J now guarded by the iBaming fword ; 
for I beheld it while I hover'd o'er the earth ♦ 
This they have lolt ; but what i& left them is not 
. Hell. Perhaps, by phintive fupplications they 
. have foftenM the angci' of their God : For did 
not Hell ftill follow me from place to place : did'I 
. not bear within my felf an Hell> I might, for au,^.hr 
Ifee, be happy here ^ but poflibl/ their grofl^f 
bodies may be fubjeft to pains, to griefs unknown 
to ethereal fubftances. Ah ! I fee fomc.of.the 
.heavenly hoii placM as guardians over, man,, tho' 
under malediftton. I moii elude their care, e— 
fcape. their, attentioa, or aH my defign* will he 
.renderM abortive, ami I fhall become the f[X)rt, 
xathtr than the admiration t>f Satan, aiid ,tbe 
.Ifytophams who furround. his throne. Yojidcr is 
- the. family, of fiuners, but 1 f^e no figusA^f-nii- 
^iery : their evils, > perhaps, commence . not liii 
..death, I'U - know* ^ . If their. hear^ axe cpjaas 
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IcduAion, . I 'will by my wiles, engage them ki 
Miew crimes that may accelebrate their puniflwent. 
Satan fucceeded, by an eafy artifice, with the 
chief of this family, while they were yet perfect 
'Now they are degraded by fin, and the ciirfc of 
their God, can it he harder to fubvert them? No, 
I ihall induce them to commit aclions fo black, 
^hat their heavenly guardians fhall guit the earth 
with horror, and he who created them (hall, by 
his. thunder exterminate the ungrateful race, or 
precipitate them into the burning laCe ; then on 
our fcorching banks, we fhall tafte of joy ; fhaJl 
triumph, while we behold ihefe worthy inhabi- 
tants of this new world rolling in flame» of ful- 
phur, curfin'g their exiftence, and their Almigh- 
ty Maker. Ah — I fee one of them bears on 

^ his bt*ow the marks of fuUen difcontcnt. He has 
a^fcrdclty in his looks that gives me hopes. My 

^r(l effort Ihall be on him. His companion weeps 

iPL-I will learn the eaufe of her tears. 

The malevolent fpirit invifiyfe to human fighf, 
follow'd Cain and his fpoufe, meditating feduftion 
and murder. When ihey were rctirM to their 
dwelling, the impure daemon repeated after them, 
in malicious inockcry, Rife fuperibr to the t^€xa- 
tions.that intrude tbemfelves into 'thine heart! 
Drive- fai* frcm thee thefe clouds of melancholy^ 

" ih It would obfcnre thy day^ !' 1 hen quitthig ira- 
ny, to give u'ttrji-ancc to the infernal xnalicc, by . 
which he was agitated, No, faid he, wh^tisgood 

4hall never tarke root in thine ungrateful heart :. '^ 
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T will deftroy it. Tlxofc cicmdt of mefendw^ 
thou wouldft difpcrfe, ftaJI be rc-aflfewWed owcr 
thy head, thick and black as thofe which furyonni 
inA eternal darknefs, the fummits of the mferiud 
fnountains. My taik will be no hard one* 
Thoa ttiyfelf laboareft to aiFearble t&em^ I baire 
only to aflid thee : it will be to me a phraling ttt$L 
to fe<:ond thine own efforts. Yes, I will aecamU- 
' kte them on thy brow : clefoktion and miferjt^ 
yet unknown to the himFran race, ftaU find eis 
trance among' mortals : thy days ihalT 'be fillM 
with horror and darknefs, and thofe darfbg&^dF 
heaven Ihall tafte the cup of wrath poinr'd" forth 
for angels. ' -r^^' 

Chearfiil dawn again began to gild the horiz«i% 
infpiring fongs and gaiety, when Cain, with h» 
inftrument of hufbandry, was going to the, field* 
Abel had already given him the falute of the 
morning, and was conducing hh flock to paftHis, 
ftill moift with the dew of^tbe^ oVht. MaffllFa 
and Thirza were advancing hand-b hand", r^ 
wards the garden which furrobndedtfte' altar. 
They Aopt to fiUute their brother^,. ^ when Eve 
Came to them from her cabin, with* geUures. of 
defpf^ration — Both were feiz'd with inquiefncfe 
and ^concern, and approaching he'r^ «ryM.o.i]f^ 
with emotion, O my mother! You. weep. — Why 
weep you ? Eve at this, queihon, redoubled 
her tears, then endeavouring to llifle her grief, 

» • * , " ■ ^ • 

(he, giving them a look of efR-^^ion, faiff, ^v^liIe 

^ * ■ ' » ' * 

her words were interrupted by fighs, Alas J o4y 



*> 
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fhtldreoy have you not heard dreadful grQant • 
come from our dwelling ? The fliarpeft pains thi$ 
iiight have -Ceiled your father, and he now ftiug« . 
gles with fomp dtteafe that feems to penetrate mtsii 
to his -bones. . He endeavours to conceal his an- 
guiih; He would prevent the fighs that efcapei 
^ipm my heart* He fupprefles his complaints, and 
-ftriyes to confole me. But O my children ! the 
- moft poignant grief has taken poiTeffion of my 
./out, and my torturM heart refufes all confolation* * 
When he repofes in moli tranquility, he fieems loft 
ria refleftion : an inftant after he groans with ago* 
..^^y,— .a cold fweat covers his face, and the tears^ 
he had reftrain'd burfi in a torrent from his eyes* 
O my dear children ! dreadful apprehenfions.op* 
I'prefs my heart. Support nie, my daughtcrs-r-fup-' 
port yuur unhappy mother, finking under thc^ 
weight of afllidion. Let us go to your father* 
, followed by her lamenting chiWren, re- 
W to iier fpoufe, weepings and leaning on the 
ihou'der of Mahala. 

FiilM withforrow, they furrounded the bed of ^ 
the lick Adam then lay tranquii. His counte- 
nance and oeftures difcover'd, that, in Ipite of 
fuflfering and pain, his foul was mafter of itfelf. - 
He calt on his affli<3eci chi'dfen a look of parental 
tenderncfs. He eveaVave them a fmile of affcc« 
tion, and -faid,' The hand of the Almighty, my 
'beloved offspring, is on me. My intrails are torn '•* 
with anguilh : but, praisM be the Lord, who re- 
gulates all by unerring wifdom I perhaps he has 
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-dfiTainM theCe.patas to unloofethe bands that uince 

my foul tathisfirail body. If- it is now toretuni 

to the duft of ;which it is form'd, 1 fiibrah:. I a^ 

fd(^e the dUpenlations of my Make r, and wak 

^with refig^ation aodlove, the f<aal .hour* • I will 

praife Thee| Savj^&KiaN or XiJr£ ahdHmatu^ 

h\\l this UiiioftisdiflblvM : my foul Ihall then, ^C" 

. liverM'froirt its vefture of earth, offer Thee more 

clei^atcd pr^fe. O God of Consolation t 

deign to be my ftpport. Teach me to endure. 

with patience, my prefcnt pain, in firm hope of 

future bappinefs. But above all, forfake me net^ 

O my Maker ! forfake not an expiring finner iii 

the diftrefsful hour of death. Abandon me not. 

when my foul is difmay'd by the lait tremblings of 

nature I 

r 

He then cafl his languid eye$ on our general 
mother, Mdio was weeping at h^ fide.- And th($i 
Eve, laid he, whom I love as myfclf, and yoy, 
my dear children, add not to my griefs by your 
forroAv arid tears. How cruelly does yqur iffli^ion 
dilh-efs me ! Ceafe, my belovM — ceafe thefc fighi, 
and thefe lamentations. Perhaps the Lord may 
veinove thefe terrors of his hand, and death may 
yet be at a diftance. Perhaps I may again, evrti 
on this earth,^ tafte joy and gladnefs. I wait the 
good pleafnre of my Go D, and refign myfelf to 
his will Do you al(b, my dear children, and 
you, !f>y tender fpoufe, acquiefce, with, funii iffion 
and devout gratitude, in the Divine appoinrmentc. 
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AecfiiAbni yoiirfelVes beforehand to tefleft wBK 
koly refignackm^ on ^ the infiant-AvhctYit ihall ^les^ 
:tbe Ai^liciCHieY to ftrip eff this garineiH of eartU^ 
mndtsike me ftfcrni you. The father .of mankuid 
ieeasM to fpetk. , Sharp pangs again ^feiz'd biiiV 
4nd he ccnlld «0l)r utter* {%hs aiid-groant. 

When his agonies were abated^ 'he regarded ilt 
about him with (tient attention ; but his looks wece 
iDore particularly iix^d on Eve^ who feemy o'er- 
^helin*rf by her'de-p diftrefs : her forrows aug* 
-inented thofcof her hufband^ and. to cfonfole her, 
'Ke again refum'd his difcourfe : Alas f faid he, the^ 
death of the firft finner,-wiil doubtleft have fonie- 
thing frightful in it, to thofe who ihallbehoid it : 
but it will be more terrible to him who fliall be the 
viftim. . May that merciful God, who has never 
abandoned us in our diftrefs, ^ fueconi: mc in that 
'dreadful hour .►—He will do it~his paft mercies. 
are pledge* ilia« he wilU As for yoo, my chiU 
dren^ ^Mt:^ he, ge -^ leave me — refign me to- 
'the>vill 'f the l^c^Df. Pnv for me with fervor. 
. This dre*lful crjfis isay perhaps emV in a fwtet 
fleep, that moy re(!ore vigour to my enfeebled 
wienTl">c' s., 

Ada^j was filpnt. His children ftoapM to kvfs 
his tf^ Mb'iryJi: 'Knd Yes, my father, cry 'd they, 
we will prodrat -.ourfelves before the Lord We 
will fuppbcate, that fwect repofe mav repair thy 
ftrenij^thyjdiau{ted',by fufferin^. O may our prny. 
.cr he accepted F may the Lord remove fro-.n dice 
lhefe*pakis by which- thou art now^ turm€;uted. 
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With hearts picrcM with grief, they left the 
cottage. Eve only reinain'd. I would fleep, 
faid Adam, addrefling hiirifclf to his wife, who 
fat near his bed, fuffusM in tears. Why, my be- 
loVed, doft thou give way to thy grief ? thy ten- 
dernefs, by increafing mv pain, may chafe repoft 
far frpm me. At length he wrapt his face in th'e 
Ikins which coverM him, to* conceal from his com- 
panion the diflrefs and inquietude of his mind. Is 
this, faid he to himfelf, — is this that hour fo full 
of horror ! T fear it is. Great GoD, how terri- 
ble ! Abandon "me not, O my Maicer ! forfake 
nor, in the laft agony, an expiring (inner. How 
fweet would be my conf^plarions, even in death, if 
thefe fi»fferin^^s, thefe fears, would exempt my 
unhappy offspring from the confeqnenccs of the 
curfe pronounc'd'on them for my fin ! — But no— 
the fame horrors will terrify, the fame veil of 
dnrkncfs will extend over all born of woman. 
From a trunk empoifion'd by (in, what can be pTo- 

duCVl but finners ? finners fubJQdl to death !— 

Ihavekill'd all my.pofterity. All, like me, muft 
be torn from thofe they love — from thofe whofe 

tendcrnefs foften'd and endeared life, and gave it 
all itis dehghts, O ^Evc, O fpoufe tender and 
dear ! what anguifhwill rend thine heart J What 
tears wilt thou (hed over my fenfelefs duft ! 
Frightful profpe<3 ! Will not my inanimate clay 
tremble, when the orphan left withoiit firpport,' 

flfalj- lament the lofs of its father, rnatch*d away 

• '''It 

by death in the midll of bis courfe ? Or when de* 
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cripid parents fliall be dcprivM of their >fons, \vho 
were the comfort and fupport of their declining 
age : when fifters fhall water, with their tears, 
the dead bodies of iheir brothers ':^the wife that 
of the hufband ; the lover that of the object be- 
lov'd. Spare then ray memory, O my children | 
Curfe not my peaceful d'uft. It is jud that the 
weight of the curfe Ihould fall on the Lift hour— 
the hour that tears Uo from this life of fin. Death 
when he divides the foitl/rom its covering of clay, 
will alfo draw from it a (late of malediftion. If, 
notwithitanding the little power its -degmdaMon 
has left it, it has (Irugoled againft vice, and en- 
deavoured to raife itfelf to virtue, it fliaJl erjay 
flever ending happinefs in the regions of immor- 
tality. Ve ought then, O my offspring ! to exe-^ 
crate my aflies. Our abode on earth is not pro- 

3>er!y life.; 'tis but the dawn of life : a trouble*, 
fome dream. Opprefs me not then, ye moun- 
tains of grief I 'Tis by dying I fhall revive. I 
waitJbr that inftant, firmly relying on the mejcies 
of my God. Such were the thoughts of Adam, 
when a profound fleep overpowered his fenfes. 

' Eve fat drowned in forrow, by the bed of her 
fleeping huibaad, and, in a Iqw voice, fearing to 
diftui'b hi* rcpofe, vented the anguilh of her 
heart. ,W"hat evils do I experience > faid flie. 
O curfe, the confeq\ience of fin ! let thy burthen 
reft on me ; I was the firft -finner. Let i double 
Veight of woe fall on my wretched, head. It is 
Ittfti J was the firft. offender. Ah 1 ^is already 
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on me, AH the griefs, all th 

\iulband, of my unhappy offsprin 

Their pains, their forrows are 

worms that prey on me. O my 

died i< How I tremble at thi 

fhivering feizes me ; the cold fw 

my face. Can the horrors oi 

dreadful ! If thou art going to 

O Adam I If thefe agonies an 

band? of life I hate me not. A( 

fupporiable miferies, thine ange 

children, curfc'not your unhapp; 

ty as lam, I deferve your pity. 

.not, 'tis true, but alas ! every fi 

wakens: my keen remorfe, and i 

• . reproach.' O God Almighty 

my plaintive fupplications, and i 

.ihgs : or if they arc the foreru 

if his body rauft now return to tl 

ing thou2;ht ! — -^ fe pa rate us- not 

him. Suffer my foul to retire 

"not behold lus laft pangs. I wa 

Eve ceas'd to fpeak, and rema 

weeping by the (ide of her hulbi 

Cain, in fpight of the rougl: 
per, had (hed tears at the'groanj 
bis father. He went into the fi( 
the cottage, and thus exprefsM 
could not help weeping vyhen I ^ 
I of my father : yet I hope that 

God grant that this good ^aren 
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may not die. Yes, I could not help weeping ; 
but yet I am not drownM in forrow, like my bro- 
ther. Before I fhe(I tears on all occafions, I 
muft lofe my. natural firmnefs, and become like 
himfoft and effeminate. Will they ftill fay that 
I am of a Hivage difpofition? at leaft ihcyMl ima- 
gine that Abel loves Adam better than I, becaufe 
1 cannot weep like him, I love my father ; he is 
as dear to me as my brother : but I cannot com- 
inand my tears to jBow. 

Abel, penetrated with furrow, went into lifs 

fiaftures. He proftrated himfelf on the earth; he 

bent his head on the gr^s, which he moiften'd 

'with his rears, and addrefs'd this prayer to the 

Almighty. 

; With the moft profound humility, I would 
'praife Thee, O my God! Thou, conduAeft the 
■affairs of mortals with unerring wifdom, and infi- 
nite goodnefs. Though deprefb'd by grief, I dare 
jjrefumj; toofftfr up to Thee my luppliqations ; for 

Thou haft permitted the finner to implore JThy 
mercy. Thine unmerited goodnefs has allovy'd 
us this fweet confolation, in the midll of the evils 
which furronnd us. I ought not, I do not hope,, 
that thou wile change the purpofcsof Thy wif- 
tiom, in compliance \yith the defires of a plaintive 
ivonm. Thy ways, O Gracious GO0, are wife 

knd good. To Thy will I refign myfcif, fup^ 
plicating only for ftn^ngth to* fuf^efj and for con- 
Ablation in 6ut pain.* Thou tcnovveft, O Qm* 
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NisciENT Gob ! ThoB knoweft the defires. the 
aixlcnt willies of my fouU If thefc dcfires, if 
thcfe wilhcs are not contrary to the defigns of 
Thine infinite^ wifdom, rcflorc to us our cOmiTjon . 
parent ; reftore to^ our affliftcd mother, the huf- 
band of whom ftie fupplicatcs Thee :— reftore her 
him in whom her life is bound up> and whofe loft - 
would render her wretched— reftore lo us hisfgf 
rowing children, a father tenderly belov'd. De- 
fer, O God Merciful and Gracious I defcr> if it 
be Thy will, his death to a more diftant period. 
Speak^ O <5pd ! and it is done : command, and 
it is compliiVd. At Thj^nod, our evils will djf- 
appe^ir, and joy and gladnefs, thankfgirings and . 
praife, will rcfound from the humble habitations . 
of finners. Permit him who gave us life, to i^e. 
main yet longer with us. Spare him, that he may 
ftill declare tons thus thine infinite bounties, and it^ 
our infant children lifp forth Thy praife. But if 
thine unerring wifdom has appointed this thfc time 
of his diOTolution ; be not offended, . O my Makeri 
with this excefs of our grief. Pardon the dif- 
ortler of my words. If he muft n6\v die lend 
him, God of compaflion ! lend him Thine 
afliftance in the terrible hour of death and merci- 
fully forgive our cries and groans. Moderate by 
Thy divine confolations, our affliftion, thai wc 
may not ofFend Thee by our defpahr. 

Such was the prayer of Abel. He was ftill* 
proitrate on, the earth, from which he was roused 
by a diftant found* Sweet odours were wafted a« 





j6 The DEATH of A B£L. ^ 

round and before him flood a guardian angel, rc- 
fplendcnt in beaifty. On his fercne brow he wore 
a coronet of rofes^ and his fmiie was gracious as 
the opening day. He faid, with a voice nv\S as 
the breath of the zephyrs, The Lord hath'lent 
a gracious ear, O Abel ? to the voice of thy fup- 
plications. He hath granted- thee the defines of • 
thine heart. He hath commanded me to aflume a 
bodyi^ and to bring the confolatien and fuccoiir. 
The Eternal, who inceffantly watches over bis 
creatures ; who regards with an eye of beneficence 
the crawling infeft, as well as the archangel ar* 
rayM in glory, hath ordered this earth to produce 
in its bofom, falutaiy remedies for the difcafes of 
its inhabitants, whofe bodies, by the fall, are ex* 
posM to pain and ficknefs, which (hall by degrees 
lead them to death and to corruption, the fad con- 
fequences of havmg difobey'd their Maker. 
Friend, .take thefc plants, and thefe flowers; they 
arc fpecific to reftore health to thy father : boil 
them in the clear water of the fountain: let him 
.drink, and be whole. ^ ' 

V 

Tlifi angel having given him the falutary herbs, 
ifappearM Struck with inexpreflible aftonifli- 
ment, he remained fome time immoveable ; then 
breath'd the devout gratitude of his foul^ in this 
fhort ejaculation : What am I, O God! what aji|^^ 
J, that ;hou fliould'ft thus gracioufly regard my 
prayer ! I am but finful duft and aOies. I would 
praifc Thee, O my Got) ! but thy bounties ex- 
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ctcd all praife. The triuniphant archangel cannot 
fufficicntly exhalt Thy name yet thou haft deigned 
to accept the fuppUcations of a worsi* 

His lively joy lent him wings. He ran to his 
cottage, and with eager impatience, prepar'd the 
odoriferous dilution. I his performed, he flew to 
his father. EvR was fiill bathed in tears,'and her 
daughters fat pcnfivc her fide. They faw with 
furprize, his eagernefs, the joy which fparkled in 
his eyes, and the fmile which fat on his lips. Dry 
up your tears my beloved, faid hc^ as he entered. 
Weep no more, O my Mother ? the Lord hath 
heard our prayers, he hath fent us fuccour. Aa 
angel hath appeared to nse in the pailures. Hi^. 
hath given me aromatic herb§ and flowers, ga-* 
therM by his celeftial hand. Boil thefe faid he in 
clear water, and reftore health to. thy father* 
They heard his words with, aftoniihujent, "and ren- 
dered thanks to the L o R d, with gratitude and 
humbk confidence. The fiek drank the^ healing 
draught, and foon experience its falutary effe^ls. 

Adam now raisM himfelf on his bed, and with 
ardent piety ofFerM up his adorations; then taking ^ 
the hand of Abel, he prefsM it to his cheek, and 
wetted it with the tears of joy, faying, O my fon I 
blefled be thou I thou by whom GoD hath fent 
me fuccour : thou, whofe prayer he accepts, and 
hath Vouchfaf'd to anfwer. I again blefs thee, 
ray fon 1 my beloved fon ! Eve and her Jaughtei's 
then enibracM him by /whom the Lord bad fent 
them fuccour* ' . 



r^ 
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Cain, at this inftant, entered the dwelling of 
his father. While in the field, he had been tor- 
mented with care and anxiety : I will return, faid 
he to himfclf ; I will return to my father: perhaps 
he needs my afliftance. — Perhaps he is* already 
dead, and I have not received a laft blcffing from 
his lips. I will hailen to him.— jl love my father. 

On his entering, he faw, with amazement, their 
joy. He heard Adam blefs his brother. Ma- 
hala, his wife, ran to him^ and embracing him, 
faid. The Lord, my' belgvM, hath fent us fuc- 
cour by the hand of Abel. Cain approachM 
the bed of Adam, and kiffing his hand, faid, I. 
falute thee, O my father ! PraisM be God, who 
reftores thee to pur tears ; bur, O my father, have 
you no blefling for me ? you have blcfs'd my 
brother, by whom the Lord fcnt you help : blefs 

j^^ alfo me your firft-born. Adam giving 

him a look of affeftion, and preffing his band be- 
tween both his, faid, I give thee my blefling, O 
Cain ! Be blcfe'd' of GoD, O my firft born ! * 
May the favour of the Lord reft always on thee ! 
May thine heart enjoy tranquility and peace/ and 
thy foal uninterrupted repofe ! Cain then em- 
braced his brother, How could he avoid it? all 
had embrac'd him. 



Y . 



Cain left his fa ther'sv dwelling: but it.v^5:j^p. 
to retire in-to the gloomy IF^rffcs x>f a thfc}c3>: 
grove, where, oppref&M wiJi ri!aiIan<5holy, . Ji^f / 
repeated after Adam^ Tran^ility and pcacc^ - 
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art. uninterrupted repofe— How <an I enjoy this 
tranquijityi^-^ Where fliall I find this repofe f 
Wasnot'Ifcn'c'd to 'petition for a blefling, while 
his' affliction mad e him, unaikM, pour fortli his 
foul in blcflings on my happy brother ? He has 
allowM me my rank of firft-born : What advan- 
tage, to mc is this fuperiority ? Mtfery is my in- 
heritance ; difdain my portion. It is by the hand 
of Abel^ the Lord has reftor'd health to our 
father. I am rejected. The bright meiTengers 
of Heaven ajSpear not to me : they p:ifs me v/ith 
Contempt : they honour me. not with their re 
gards. While I fpend my ftrengtli in the labours 
of the field : while the fweat drops from my face, 
cmbrown'd by tlie" fcorching fun, the angels hold 
converfe with Iiim, whofe delicate hands are un- 
foil'd by labour; who lies idle near his flock, or 
with unmanly fofcnefs is fiiedding tears, becaufe 
the (hining dev/ glitters^on the grafs and herbage, 
or the fetting fun tinges the clouds with purple, 
Happy favourite ! all nature fmiles on thee* I 
only, feel the curfc ! I only eat my bread by the . 
fweat of my brow. The whole weight of the 
divine malediftion falls on my wretched head. I 
am^ in every thing, unhappy. Thus revolvinjr p^ 
jn his melancholy brain, gloomy ideas, the oll^ 
fpring of hatred and' envy, he* wanderM in tlie ./^ 
thick fliade. 

The ^wn v.ms retiring behind the ^azurc moun- 
iains^ and reflectcid on the clouds a glowing red. 
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when Adam faid to his wife, I will,, my beloved, 
before the cjay h closed, render thanks to God, 
who hath reftor'd my health. He left his bed, 
full of ftrength and vigour, and repaired accom- 
panyM by his daughters, to the entrance of his 
cottage. The departing fun diffus'd a mild light 
over the fields : Adam caft bimfelf on his kne«s, 
and viewed, with tranfport, the country thus en- 
lighten'd. Here am I, faid he, with fervent cf- 
fufion of heart— —here am I, my Sovereign 
Master, proftrate before Thy face, penetrated 
with a lively fenfe of Thine infinite goodnefs. 
Yc agonizing pangs ! what are become of you ? 
ye pierced my bones, ye^fcorchM my vitals ; yet 
in the midft of angui/h, my foul loft not her hope ; 
Ihe plac'd her confidence in God, and was not 
difappointed. The Almighty lent a gracious 
car to the groans and cries of a finner. He regard- 
ed the voice of a worm. . Health returned : Pain 
and forrow are no more. Death (hall notyettri* 
umpn over my duft, I fhall ftill praife my Maker 
in this habitation of clay, this houPe of corruption. 
1 will praife Thee, O my God! I will praife 
Thee, from the early dawn to the rifing of the 
evening ftar. While my foul is confin'd in this 
body of earth, it fhall ftammer forth its gratitude 
but it will praife thee in more exalted ftrains, 
when difengagM from this obftrufting duft; it Ihall 
rife trijimphapt and refin'd; it lliall then behold 
• I'hee face to face, arrayM in all the luftre of Thy 
magnificence ^O yc angels rcfplende;it in light 
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caflt your eyes on this dwelling of finncrs, this a- 
bode of death. The earth fliook from its fonnda-* 
tion when it became defiled by fin, and its Al- 
MIGHTY Maker turn'd from it His regaids* Yt^ 
on this earth, He'now difplays the wonders of His 
love. Attune your goWen harps to His praiie. 
Exalt his name in feraphic drains^ while man, 
weak man can only lifp in rapture. I falute thee, 
<) fun I I falute thy retiring beams. When thy 
morning rays enlightenM thefe fields, I groaoM 
opprefs*d by pain : when they illuminM my dwel^ 
ling, I faluied them with fighs : ere they have gi- 
ven place to the grey twilight, I am returning 
thanks to the Lord of Life, who hath remov'd 
niy griefs. I falute you ye lofty mountains, and 

ye Bills fcatter*d over the plain ; mirte eyes fhalj 

ftill behold^ refleded from your fuinmits, the 

glowing brightnefs of the riling and the fetting 

fun. I falute you, O ycWds, who chant the 

praifis oif the Eternal ! your fongs Ihall ftill 
recreate mine ear. Yc limpid ftreams, I ihall a- 

gaiti repoferoy weary limbs on your flow'ry bai\k's; 
again be lull'd to reft by your fofc mnrmurs ; and 
ye groves, ye bowers, ye woods, I (hall ftill walk 
under your refrefliing Ihades : ye fhali again (hield 
me from the fun^s too ardent ray, when wrapt in 
profound meditadon, I fhall wander in your fra- 
grant retreats. I'.falute thee, O nature entire ; 
but I worfliip and adore only nature's God, who 

fupported my vile clay, when ready to crtmble in- 
to duft. £ 2 
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The father of men thus prais'd the Lord, -v^'hile 
the whole creation appearM attentive to his pray- 
er, and feemM to fehcitate hisTetarn to life. The 
glorious orl? of day darted on bini its laft rays. 
The young zephyrs wafted on their ambrofial 
wings the aromatic perfumes of the groves and 
gardens, as if charg'd by the flowers to exhale 
their fweets to him. The feathered inhabitants 
of the woods faluccd him with, their foftcft notes^ •" 
as adtuated by a lively joyi ... 

Cain and Abel caire under the fhade/ while 
Adam was yet on his knees. They faw with de- 
light, their father reilor'd to health. The pray- 
er ended. Adam ^roCp from the jearth, be em- 
braced and he receivM the embraces of his tran- 
fported phildren : he kifs'dwith fond.affedlion the 
moiftenM cheek of our general mother : after 
which, he, Eve and their daughters, return'd to 
their dwelling. Abel then addrefling himX*elf to 
Cain, Hiid, Let us alfo, my brother, render 
thanks to GoD Most. High, who has reftorM 

to our tenrs pur affeflionate father. I will by the 
light of the moon, which is now rifing, offer 
on mine altar, a young lamb : Wilt thou not alfo 
on thine altar, make an offering ? 

'Cain, giving him a gloomy and angry look, 
faid, Y(,s, I will prcfent an offering to the Lord 
of what my barren fields afford. Abel, with 
graceful fwectnefs. reply'd, D jny brother ! the 
Lord our God counts* as nothing the lamb 
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which burns before him, neither doth he reganl 
the fruits of the field .which the fires confumes. 
'Tis the ai'dent piety that flames in the heart of 

the woWhippcr, that gives the offering all its 
.value* 

Caiti returned, The fire of Heaven will per- 
haps confume thy viclim ; for by rhec the Lord 
' fent health to our father — I am difdain'd. Ho^v- 
ever, I will mnke my offering. I am, as well asr 
thee penetrated with gratitude. Our father, 
who is reftorM to our wilhes, is equally dear to 
me, as to thee. Let the Lord do wiHi me mi* 
•ferable worm ! according to his good pleafure. 

Abel tenderly threw himfelf on the neck of^ 
Cain, faying, Ah my brother, my dear brother?, 
cloft thou make the Lord^s having fen t^ by my 
hand, relief *, to our father, anew fubje^t ofdif, 
content? I was charged with this commiiUdti for u$^^ 
'all. AU pray'd to the Lord! the prayers of alj 
were/anfwer'd. Banilh from thy bofom, my dear 
brother I Let me .intreat thee, to baniih for 
ever thefe gloomy ideas. The Lord, wha fees 
into the innioll receflcs of our fouls, can difcover 
their uninit thoughts,' and fecret murmurs; ,Love 
me, as I love thee, Offe^ thine offering ; but 
fuffer it not to be defilM by any impure difpofuions. 
May the Lord, O my brother ! favourably ac- 
cept thy praifeg, and gracioufly fhed His blefling- 
ou thee, 

■ ■ E 3 
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Cain anfwcrM not : but walked towards his 
field, and Abel, looking after him with' a pitying 
eye, repaired to his paftures. ' Each advanc'd to 
li'rs altar, Abel, flew a young lamb; laid it on his al- 
tar; fcatter'd on it odoriferous herbs' and flowers, 
und put fire to the offering, then, warmM with 
fervent piety, proftrated hi infclf before it, and, 
\vith humble gratitude, prais'd the L<5rd. I'he 

flame arofe on hjoh through. the gloom of night, 
:ind enli'^hteu'd the fiehl and paflures. The 
Lord forbad the winds to blow, becaufe thefa^ j 

criiice was acceptable. ^ j 

Cain laid on his altar the fruits of the field: 
put fire to the.offering, and alfo proftrated himfelf \ 

before it. InftantJy a terrific found was heard a- 
wiong the bufiies* A furious whirlwind advanced 
towards the altar; difpersM the offering of Cain, 
^ and coverM him with flame s[nd fmoak: He retirM 
trembling, when a majeftic voice, proeeding 
from the darkncfs, utterM thefe awful words, ^ 

Why is pale fear feen on thy vifage? Thel'e is 
yet time : corrcft thyfelf : repent, and I will par- 
<lon thy fin : if tl\o« do,ft not, thy crime and' its j 

chaftifements fliall purfue thee for ever. Why ha-- 
teft thou thyl>rother? He loves thee, he honours 
thee with true afFe£Hon7 

vCain, feiz.'d with horror, quitted the place of 
facrifice, tempeftuous winds driving after him the 
infected fmoke of •the offering : Apall*d with ter- 
ror, he wander'd through the darkncfs. liis heart 
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trembled within him ; and a cold fwcat ran down 
Jiis face. Carting his eyes around, be beheld the 
bright flame of his brother's facrifice rifing in the 
air in fpiry waves. At this view, he turn'd afidc 
his head, and gnafhing his teeth, cry'd. Ah I 
there's the lacrifict^ of the favourite ! Fly, mine 
eyes this hateful light. Another laok would fill 
my foul with all the rage of the infernals. I can- 
not help curfing hi my heart, this darling of hea- 
ven and of all Nature. — 1 canno'tJielp curfing him 
with my trembling lips. — But turn, unhappy 
wretch, turn jthy fury on thyfelf. Come, O death ! - 
O deftrpftion come, and put a period to my mife- 
i-ics, and my life ! Why, O my father, didft thou 
fufFerthyfelf to be feduc'd ! Why, O my mother, 
' didft thou entail miferies on thy wretched off- 
fpring ? -Shall! prefent myfclf before you, in the 
horrors of my defpair ? Shall my agonies, my ter- 
rors, my infupportable wrctchedncfs, ihew you 
the diftreflcs your fatal lapfe prepared for your dc» 
fcendants? Ah I no. Revenge not, unhappy 
man — revenge nbt ihyfelf on a father, by bring- 
ing before his eyes, a fpeftacle of fuch horror. 
Seized with terror, .he would expire in my fight 
and I (houki, if poffible, be ftill more wretched 
The wrath of the Lord lies heavy on me. He 
has curs'd me. He difdains mine offering. I 
am the moft defolate creature on the face of 
the earth. The animals, of the field, the reptiles 
of the ground, compared with. me are worthy of 
pxTvy. O Merciful God I . if it Be poflible. 

^ ' E 4 ' 
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extend Thine indulgence to me. Turn from me 

God ! Thy fierce anger ; or again reduce me 
10 nothing. — But what do I fay ? -Oh hardob" 
dnrate heart! — Cprredl thyfelf, he hath faid, ami 

1 will pardon thy paft offences. Chufe pardon or 
jjiifery I — mifery eternal ! mifcry inexprefRble ! 

YesJ I have finnM : mine iniquities rife above my 
head: they cry for vengeance. Thou artjuff, 

O God! Thy vaigeance is alfo jnft. l^he farther 
we'ftray from the path of pcrfcdion and "wifdom, 
the farther we flray from happinefs. I muft'then 
be guilty, fince I am unhappy. I will forfake thefe 
ways of perverfcnefs.. Turn tUine eyes, O God, 
from luy pafi: offences : Prer<:rve me from commit^ 
^ing new ones, ^l^ake pity on uic, O my God ]■ 
OY — replace mc-.'to nothin<r. 



187) 



THE'. 



D E A T H 



OF 



A B E L. 



BOOK IV. . 

^TPHE air was yet raoift with the dew of night 5 

^ the birds ftill flept in filence ; the fun bad 
.not begun to gild the tops of the hills, or the ho-, 
vering fogs of the morning; yet Cain^ diftrefs^d 
and melancholy, had" left his cottage. Mahala, 
.unknowning fbc was over- Ijcard, had wept and . 
prayM for him during the tedious niglit. ;Xlie 
black traces of defpair were too vifibl« in his coun- 
tenance to efcape the obfcrvationof*this afFe^ion. 
ate wife. She raisM ro Heaven her Aipplicaring 
hands. Siie.begg'd for' him, meircy and forgive- 
nefs She entreated that the Divine con foln lions , 
and arace miahtXooth anrf fofren the heart of her 
wretched hufbaiid. Her lively grief, her intenfs 
, -^^levotion, ^asflie fcar'd difturbing tlie partner cTf 
Ijier bed. wtre only utter'd in figb.s and te^^rs. Ycit-^ 
Uhe* -iaarticulate expreflions of her . forrow .had 
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reachM the ears of Cain, who unable to bear 
her grief, wander'd in the early dawn. His mur- 
nuiring voice refounded through the profund 
calm of ' the field like dift^mt thunder. Night o- 
diousl night horrible ! fa id he. What' black 
clouds furround me r What fears I What teiTors t 

' 'When my imagination began to be calmM, when 
gentle Heep had huft'd my griefs, the voice of 
lamentation awoke me* Alafs ! I only wake to be 
calniM, when gentle fleep had hufli'd my gricfs^ 
the voice of lamentation awoke me. Alafs I only 
wake to be replung'd in wrctchednefs. Shall 
I never more enjoy repofe ? Why did flie pray 
and weep for me? She yet knows not that my of* 
fering was rejected. — Her tears increafe my dif- 

trefi. 1 cannot bear her groans — they add 

to my griefs — they chafe peace from my heart. 
This day, like the laft, muft be pafs'd in forrow 
and biitcrnefs. While a^fmilie of approbation re- 
wards every aftion of my brother, while he, en* 
joys every foothing delight, terror and fadnefs 
purfue me. I love thee Mahala— I love tliee 
tenderly. Thou art dearer to me, than myfelf. 
Why then fliouldft thou, by thy lamentations, fill' 

, with anguifli the few hours of reft my miferic^* 
have left me. . ^ 

He flopt under a^bulh that grew on tlie fide of 
^ rock : O foft fleep !• faid he, refiore me - here ^ 
thy bahny blcffings. Unhappy that I am, wea.- 
kcnM fatigue and terror, I invok'd thee in my^ 
toctage. Scarce Iwdft thon fpreau over n>€ thy 
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d^uy pinions, when the voice of forrow chasM 

thee from mine eyes^ Here is none to trouble my 

rcpofe, except beings inanimate^ influenc'd by 

the wrath of Heaven, can drive quiet from me, 

' even in this diftant retreat. O Earth, which by 

a'curfe too fevere, requires fuch painful labour — 

' Alafs ! I only labour to prolong a life of wretched- 

nefs : — now, at Icaft, let me oh thy bofom find 

foine moments of rejl, to repair my exhaufled. 

, ftfength. I exped no other happincfs. I know 

no greater. He was filent. He laid bimfelf on 

the fragrant graft, and the power he had invok'd 

wrapt him in his fable wing. ^ 

Anamelech fccretly follow'd the fteps of ' 
Cain. He was now at his fide. A profound 
fleep faid the malicions fpirit, has closM his eyes. 
I will continue near him, to accompUfli my pur- • 
pofe, and accelerate his deftrudion. Come, aflid . 

me ye hovering dreams, dHlurb his foul with fan- * 
taftic vifions ; affemWe each image that >can iofpire • 
him^with fury and diftradion. Come Envy with 
corrofive tooth, hot Rage,, and every tumultuous 

_ _ _ • — 

paRion. Thus fpoke the fpirit im}>ure, and with * 
intent malign laid him near Cain. A furious- 
wind arofe : it howVd in the caverns o-f the 
rock : it (hook with dreadful roar the bullies, and 
rudely aoitated.the hntr of Cain. But in vain it 
howl'd in the caverns of the: rocl;s : in vain ic 
(look with dr adful roar the buflies: in vain it 
rudely ao'uated the hiir of Cain : fleep fat heavy * 
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on his wcary'd eyelids, aild he ftitt k^pt 'theUr 
clos'd. 



He beheld in a dream a vafl field, on which w 
•fcatrer'd a number of mean cottages. He faw 
his fons and his arandfons difpers'd over the plain, 
where they refolutely exposM themfelves to the 
niid-day fun, which darted his fcorching rays on 
their heads. Afliduous at their painful labour?,, 
fomctimcs they gathered fruit for then- fubfiQence .; 
at others, prepared the earth to receive frefhr* 
feeds ; or (looping, wounded their hands with 
pulling up the tlwrny brambles ; left tliey fhould . 
choak the rJfing. grain, and Icfien the utility of 
their foruier indullry. He faw alfo their wives 
bufy?4 in domeftic labour. . He beheld them j^re- 
pariiig a frugal refrcfliraent againft the^-eturn of 
their hufbands. Eiicl, his ekleft Ton, then ap- 
peared before him. He faw him lift with difficul- 
ty a heavy burden from the earth : he bore it on 
his ihoulders^ tottering under the load : the fweat 
fti'eam'd from his embrown'd face, and forrow 
and difcontent appeared in his eyes. 'What a life - 
'«f mifery ! iaid ElieL How well is the predic^ 
•4ion fnlfiU'd, which faid^ Man fhnll eat his bread 
•fey the fweat of his brow ! Did the Ciilator ba- 
niih from his pre fence all the offspring of Adam ? 
©r did die curie afFeftonty the thiRlven of tlie firft 
born f* too fevrrely }t is felt by us the fons of 
Cain : our portion is labour and indigence. While 
in yoiide. fields, inhabitetl by the children of A- 
ticl) &oiu whicb^ovvr unnatural kinfmen have ba 
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miSti*d u$ to thefe barren de£arts, is coneentred all 

^that can give delight to man. There die earth 

rfpontaneoufly pours forth :hcr "bpanties. Thofe 

tfons of laxury recline in fragrant bowery* • JJa- 

turc, herfelf fceins fubfervient 4Q theic' eafa an3 

iloth. Every comfort, every pleafure,iif pleafure. 

is to be found on earth, is the por ticiii of tbefe 

voluptuous idlers. Thus- murmuring, £HeLiloW^ 

ly fiagger'd towards the cottages. 



' < 



, Cam was now carryM, oh 7tnagTnatioh*s^6r. 
tive wing, to a plain cnaniclKd with a variety of' 
flowers, watered ^ by limpid broblcs, which mean- 
dring, ran with foft murniiirs iicar aromatic bow- 
ers, under the (hade of tufted groves. The banks ' 
were decorated with lofty trees, and the clear* 
water, rcflefted the vivid colours of their feveral' 
fruits, form'd a new landfcape. The ftreams, af. 
ter thus roving through ^the 4owVy turf, finifh'd'' 
their wandering courfe in an ample lake/ whofe 
glaflV furface was fmootb and unruffled: He faw 
at a diftance a citron grove, where pbyM the 
wanton zephyrs, fanning with their ambrufial 
wings, the fweets around. -The profpedl w»s 
terminated by a range of lofty fig.trees> which 
fpr^ad their extenfive fhade ovor the tender 
flowers. In this delightful fpot were accumulated 
all. the beauties with which imaginative fable has 
decorated the charming vale of Tempe, or Cni* 
dus's luxuriant land ; where r^f<?> cojii'ecrated to 
^ Venus, a magnificent temple on lucid columns. 
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. ' Cain f>W'in4ii$ dream flocks white as the fallingi-. 
fnow, fpordng \n the meadows, or cropping the 
plenteous horbago^^ while iktc indolent fhepherd'< 
whofe head was fcncirclcd with-wreaths of flowers,,' 
liy reclin'd uAdcf the fpreading palm, chanting- 
to the fympathtzing objeft of hispaflion an amo- 
rous lay. Thert boy^, blooming as the loves, and 
giris^ fweet as the graces, alTcmbled under the' 
arches of interwoven honey fuckles and myrtle's- 
where with agile feet they form'd the fcftive 
dance. The bright juice of the grape fparkled 
in golden goblets, and delicious fruits were fpread* 
on tables coverM with flowers ; while the ambient r 

'air refounded with vocal and inftrumentalliarmo* 
ny. Cain with rcget beheld thefe children of 
diffipation. He faw a young'man rife in the midft 
of the fportive affembly, and heard him thus ad- 
drcfe his brethren : I' rejoice with you my jocund 
. friends: I rejoice in ^urprefcnt felicity. Nature 
fmiles on us : flie has nnited in this delightful fpot 
all that can charm the eye, or ravifti the heart r 
but to conferve her bounties, we muft again re- 
turn to labour ; and Ixibour is troublcfoni.e a'nd 
fatiguing. Shall our hand, form'd to touch the 
foft lute and founciing lyre, be rendcr'd callous by ^ 
the drudgery of the field ? Shall our heads, fo 
w(rll becoming thefe encirling rofes be again ex* 
pbs'd to the fwn's fierce rays ? No, we will re- 
cline on beds of violets under the myrtle, while 
tlie hardy fons of earth, the brawny inhabiunts 
of yonder plains, fhall for us, endure the toil of la^ 
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boar. The men ftiall till our grounds,, their wives- 
and daughters (ball be the fervants of oars. What 
fay ye, my gay companions, is the profpeft plea- 
fing ? Yon fmile approbation. Lend me your af- 
fiftance, my dear brethren, and ere to-morrow's 
dawn, we will make it a joyful reality. When 
the fuirhas withdrawn his rays from the earth, 
and night has fpread over it her mantle of dark- 
nefs, we will march in filence to the cottages of 
thofc ruftics. We fliall doubtlefs find them, after 
the rugged* toil of the day, buryM in the arms of * 
flcep, and fliall eafily take them captive. »Ti$ 
true our number is fuperior to theirs, and you may 
wonder that I recommend filence, and chufe night 
for our expedition : but my friends, the men are 
flrong : hardftiip and fatigue have brac'd their 
nerves, and' defpair may render them* defperate. 
Let us then avoid a battle, in which, if vidlors, 

wc mvift fufFer fbme fofs^ and chufe the leaft dan- 
gerous method of affeSing our purpofe. The 

^ young man was filent. The whole aifcmbl'y were 
Unanimous in his praife«, and fhew^d their readi- 

' neft to join in the infernal fcheme by load fliouts 

- ofapplaufe. 

A new fcene now ftruck the eyes of Cain, It 

wcis night, and the inhuman artifice* was put in ex- 
ecution. He heard cries of defolation and terror, *> 
intermingled with ihoutsofinfult and triumph. He 
beheld the fields and rjcks illuMiinM by the flames 
of the burning cottages ; by this dreadful light, he 
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faw his fons and grandfons .bound, and with their 
wives and infants, timely marching before- the 
children of Abel, like a. flock of .bleating flieep. 

Such was the dream of Cain. "He was diftrefs'a, 
though affeep. When Abel, having perceived 
him under the bufljes at the foot of a rock, ap-^ 
pVoached, and -with "looks of afieaion, and in a 
yoicc of tendernefs, faid. Ah my -brother, foon 
jnay'ft thou awake ! I long to embrace thee, and to 
exprefs the fweet fcnfation by which my heart i» 
cngrofs'd. 'I love thee, my^brother; I fee with 
pain thy uneafincfs, and gladly would remove 
tffom thy foul the fatal jealoufy that imbitterj* thy 
days. Awake, O Cam, awake, that my heart may 
again enjoy the pleafufcs of reconciliation. But 
foft, ye impatient wiflies — Breathe, gentle, ye 
winds : ye birds ccafc your untimely melody, left 
ye difturb the precioul repofe of my brother. 
Perhaps his fatigued limbs require yet longer the 
reftorativc influences of fleep — But how he lies f 
how pale ! — how wan 1 — His features feem dil^- 
torted by lury. Why do you diftrefs him, ye vi* 
Cons of terror ! Leave \iu foul to enjoy tranquili- 
ty, ye imaginary horrors. Take poflTefiion pf it, 
ye pleafing images. Prefent to bis mind, the 
fweet occupations of dotneftic life ; the tender de* 
lights^ of rbe hufbaiod and the father. May every 
thing moft lovely in the creation, fill his iniagina^ 
tion, and footh his foiil i M-iy he awake calai 
and fmiling as the vernal morn ! May joy expand 
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his countenance, 'and his delighted heart utter itfs 
gratitude to the Great .Giver of every good ia 
devout praife ! He' fpoke^no more, but ftobd ffecf- 
faftly looking at Cain, while aftonifhment, inquie* 
tude and tender love, were rifible in his eyes. 

As the fierce lion ^ouc^h'ing at the foot of a rock 
(who though afleep, - freezes with terror the 
trembling traveller, and obliges him to'take a wide 
circuit to avoid the dreadful beafi: (if the murde- 
rous arrow, in its rapid flight, pierces his fide, 
fuddenly Harts, and -wifh dreadfukroar, feeks his 
enemy : He foams r He rages : Hi a blazing eye^s 
menace dcftruflion. The firft object he meets is 
the viffim of his fury ; perhaps an innocent child, 
•pbying on the grafs with variegated flowers. Not 
lefs terrible rofe Cain. I Irs eyes were enfiam'd, 
aqd rancour fat on- his pallid cheek. A ftorra of 
' -wrath was gathering. . tPhe cl©ud ,bur&. .1% 
Hamptlils foot on the.ground. Open, O earth r 
he.cry'd. Open, O earth t and hide tne-s-ihide me 
Jrom my miferies in thy loweft abyfs. My life is 
one continued round of diftrefs and torture, and, 
as if that was not enough, I fee— -infupportablc, 
profped! — I fee that my children fliall one day 
iaheritniy miferies, .But I implore in vain:; thoti* 
^ik iiQt open. . The Almighty AvENGER-xeflrain^ 
thee, I ^uft, fuch; is his will^ I muft be wretch-. 
€d. And that future e^^ils.may, difl:urb n^ rfcanty 
enjoyment of pjrefent good, he himfelf draws afide 
vthe veil. ' Curft be the Hour ^hdn my'fnolh^er;' by 
my birth, gave ^he firft jproof of h^irXad fertility 
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Curftbc the place where fhc felt the pangs of 
child-birth ! May all its produ€i: pcrilh ! May he 
that (hall fow it, lofe his grain and his labour r 
May. fudden terror ftrike even to the bones, all 
who fliall pafs ov«r it I 

Thefe were the imprfecations of Cain. When 
Abel, pale as the fculptur'd marble, vcnturM 
to approach him with flow and unfteady ftep. My 
brother! faid he in a trembling voice: No— O 
my God ! — Horror freezes my blood — One of the 
feditious fpirits, whom the Eternl precipirated 
from Heaven, has fiirely taken his form, under 
which he utters hrs blafphemies I — Where art 

'thou my brother ?— I fly to feek thee to blefs 

thee — What thou an my brother. 

Here 1 am, cryM Cain, fn a voice of thunder ; 
•Herein I, thou foft favourite — thou dear mirii- 
on of ihe vengeful Etehnal, and of a^i Nature, 
— thdut whofe viperous race are one day/fblely to 
«ngrt)rsall the felichy of this world. Yes, fo it 
muft be. It is fit there ihould be a tribe of flaves, 
as beads of burthen to the favourite line^age. 
•Their delicate fliftibs muft not endure the h^d* 
ihipfr pf labour. Formed only forvolupttrous idlci 
jicfs, the fons of floth muft recline in Ihadybbw* 
era while— The rage of hell is in my hcapt^*^ 
CannbrI— • ^ 



ji 



Cain! my brpther! faid Abe), interrupting 
him, with a voice and look that at once, exprefs'^. 



o ^ 



ITie DiTATH of ABEL. 97 

his horror, affeaion, and aftottifliment : What ter- 
rifying dream has troubled thy foul ? I fought thee - 
in the early dawa. I came to embrace, thee at the 
fppinging day. Bat how do I find thee agitated ! 
How doft thou rctutn my tender love ? When, Ob 
when, my deareft brother i flwU peace, fliall ami- 
ty blefs our dwellings ! When will come the happy 

cjay a day, after which our indulgent parents 

fo-ardently ' long, when fraternal affeaion and fo- 
cial joy (hall be firmly re-eftablifhed ? O Cain i 
Cain canft thou fa foon forget the pleafures of 
reconciliatien, of which thou feera'dfl: fo fen{ible, 
when iQ a rapture of joy and friendQiip I fl.ew in- 
to thine -arms! Have I otfended thee, my bro. 
ther?— Unknowingly have I offended thee : then 
—But, why doft thou caft on me fuch furious - 
looks ? By all that is facred, I conjure thee to for- 
get my involuntary faulty, and receive my embraces,.. 
As Abel pronouncM the laft word, he ftoop'd/to 
clafp thee knees of his bvother^ btiteain ftarted 
back, crying. Ah, thou ferpen/ ! Woulcl'ft thou 
entwine thyfelf about me ? At the fanie inftanc 
. with an arm ftrengthen^d by ragj5> he fwung ,a. 
nia% club and fmote the head of hijs brother. 
The. innocent viftim of his fury fell at his fect,^ 
The. bones of his head were cru(hM. He once 
rais'd his dying eyes to hisunnatural brother,. and 
giving him a look of pardon and pity, expired.: 
Ills blood- diftain'd the waving curls of his faip 
hair, and ran in a ftream to the feet of his mur* 
derer. 



•t \ 
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Cain ftood motionlefs, ftiffeti'd with horror^ 
The cold fweat ran frotn his tremblii^g. members, 
while he beheld with agony, tlie laft' convulfions 
of his expiring brother. The fmoke of the blood 
.he' had (bed gfcended even to him^ Curs'd blow ! 
he cryM; My brother N-Awakc— awake. O 
my brother!-.^ How pale i— His eyes are fixM f 
The biQod ftreamsfrom his head ! — Mifcrable that 
I was— Ah ! what am I now ?— Infernal horrors ! 
Thus he ery'd aloud, and furioufly threw from 
him the bloody club ; then with violence ftruck his 
temples. He ftoopM to the dead body, and en- 
deavour'd to raife it from the earth, crying, A* 
bell— iray brother! — awake! Ah! what tortures: 
do I feel J— How his h'*ad lungs 1— how it bleeds^ 
how helplefs! — Dead! — O.ariguilh ' inUippqrta- 
ble ! — ^he is dead. My criine is without rciliedy. 
—•I fly — whiiher fly? My to tiering- knee- \y ill. 
fearce. bear me. Having thus fpoke, tremblings 
he hid himfelf among the bufties. , r . 

ThefediKer, with triumph in his look, reniain'd 
near the dead. Elate with pride, he ilretch'd 
his gigantic form to his full height, and his coun- 
tenance was n«t lefs dreadful than the black pillar 
of fmoke, arifing from the half -confumM lumber 
of a lonely cottage is to the inhabitants, who, re- 
turning from their peaceful labours, find all their 
con\5^niencies, all their riches, the; prey of the de- ' 
vouring flames. Anamelech follow'd the cri" 

4nnal with his eyes^ while a jruthlcfs fmilc fpokc 
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his BxuUation. He then caft on the bJecdiag bodjr 
a l.aok of complacency, ^leafing fight ! laid he s 
I fee for theAft time this earth wet withhiimaa 
blood. The flow of the facrc(J IppBgs .of Hea. 
ven, before the fatal hour when the Master, of 
the univcrfe precipitated us from thofe feats of 
blifs,- never gave me half thispleafure* Never 
jdid the harmonious harps of the archangels give 
fuch delight, as the laft fighs of a brother mur- 
derM by a brother. And thou, the nobleft qf 
thy M AKEJi's works ; thou laft beft effort of hh 
creathig hand, what a defpitable figure doft thou 
i^ow make I Rife beautiful youth- ! Rife thou- 
friend of angels ! This indolence in thine orifons 
ill becomes the worfliip of thy Gob ! Buthe ftirs 
not. " His own brother has left >im weltrino- in 
his blood. No, that honour is mine. I guided 
the arm of the fratricide. ' It is by aftions, fuch a^ 
Satan himlelf would boaft, I fhaH rife above the 
vile populace of Helh I haften to the foot 6f the 
infernal throne. The vaft concave of- the fiei^y • 
gulph will reverberate my praile^, I ftall mo^e 
m triumph thro' crowds of ignoble fpirits, 'whom 
no hardy atchievement has dignify^d, and look- 
down with fcorn on thofe, who till now were ac/ 
counted my eqtwls. IrTflated with arrogance, ie* 
tuf n'd once more to gltft his eyes wrcb a laft view 
of the*ia:im ; but the hideous traces of defpair 
inftanta'rieoufly diflipatcd his ironic fmile, and ef- 
fac'd the' triumphant pride which fat oh his e^^pantl- 
cd brow, l^he Lord commanded, and fae waa 
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fcz'd by infernal horrors : he, was overwhclniM 
by a deluge of torture. He now curaM his exi£*' 
tence^ he curs'd eternity, replete with torments, 
and yeUingHed. 

The laft fighs of the dying afcended to tlie 
throne of, God, and demanded of Eternal Juftice 
i^engeance on the murderer. Thunder was heard 

, from the holy fanftuary. The golden harps 
ceasM to found. The eternal hallelujahs were in" 
terruptcd. Three times the thunder eccho'd 
through the lofty arch of Heaven. This^ awful 
found was fuccecded by the majeftic voice of God, 
ifluing from the filver cloiid that encompafsM his 
throne. ItfiimmonM an archangel. The lucid 
fpirit advanced towardsthe featoftheMoft HiCH 
veiling his face with his effulgent wbgs ; and God 

. faid, Death has made his firft prey on man. Hence- 
forth be it thy fundlion to aflemble the fouls of the 
juft. 'I .myfelf fpoke to thlit of.Abpl when he 
fell. When the- righteous man is lauguilhing in 
the cold fweat of death, be thou at his fide. By 
afluring him of etetnal felicity, fupport him iii 
thofe moments of anxiety, when his foul trem- 
bling at the view of his pad life, dreads a iepara- 

<; tion from its duft. Th^u (halt then calm his fears 
and infpirc him with confidence. Thou (halt tilrn 
his eyes from my rigorous juftice, and fix on them 
my long-fuflfering and tender mercies. Haftcn 
now towards the earth to meet the foul of Abel. 

. Thou. Michael go with him, ai^d declare to the 

'* fifi^^^^^^ ^^^ fentence proiiounc'd. againft him^ 
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Thus fpokc the Eternal, and again the thunder' 
thrice echoed thro^ the lofty arch of Heaven. The 
archangels, with rapid wing, pafc'd through the 
celeftfal ranks. The gates of the divine abode 
ipontanoufly opening to the heavenly mcffcngcrs 
they traversed the boundlcfs expanfe on all fides 
refplcndent, atnidft funs withou* number, and a- 
lighted on the earth. 

The angel of death calVd forth the foul of A- 
bcl from the enfanguin'd duft. It advancM with 
a faii^e of joy. The more pure and fpirit'ous parts 
ef the- body flew off, and mbting with the balfar 
mic exhalations, wafted by the zephyrs from the 
flowers which fprung up within the compafs irra- 
diatcd by the angel, environed the foul, forming 
for it an ethereal body. It faw with a tranfport 
till then unknown, the bright racffengcr coming 

towards i^t^ 

' - . '* 

I falute tJiee, faid the celeftial fpirit, while be, 
nignity andjoybeam'd in his eyes : I falute thee, 
O happy fonl, now difengagcd from thy cncum- 
bering duft. Receive my embraces. It is to me 
an encreafe of felicity, that I am chofcn by the 
MoftJHiGH- to introduce thee into the realms of 
light and blifs, where miriads of angels wait to 
hall thee- Conceive if thou canft, beloved foul ; 
conceive what it is to behold God face to face,— 
to have communion whh Him for ever. Thou. 
art going to experience the riches of his grace, 
.the wonders of his love. Thou wilt foon know 
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tbe ii9j4)ep.fe rewaftk. with >vlnc;h h^irecompenfes 
virtue. O t^oti^ who. haft, firft laid <ib^a thy co-- 
vcring of duft, te be c)oth'd ia light, 1 once more 
<^bracc ^theer^ 

Permit me alfo to embrace thee, cekftial friend,, 
reply M the foul ; and ioverpovver'd by the cxilatic 
fenfe of its beautitude it reclin'd on the angeL 
Delight extreme ! blifs inexpreffiblel While my^ 
foul was impnfopVl in the peri()iing clay, froni. 
which it is now released, l^ineditatcd in fohtude^ 
by the mild and foft light of the wncloudcd moon^ 
' en the charms of virtue, on the glories of my 
Gbf). Thefc fublii>ie objefts, even then, eleva- 
ted me above myfelf, and 1 experienced, without 
knowing it, a faint dawn of the felicity I at pre- 

' fent taile. But how much more atcra£Hve now 
are the charms^ of virtue ! How are my ideas of 
the Divine attributes exalted and enlarged ! 
AJThat new thoughts !— What arc now the beauties 

. of the fpring ! . O Sun I where is now thy dazzling 
luillre ? The enraptur'd foul again embrac'd the, 
angel, and continued to utter its tranfports. Eter- 
nity now is mine. All fublunary cares are at an 
end. I Hiall. forever be employed in praifinginy 
God, who, with Unbounded beneficence bellows 
never ending felicity on the foul that pants after 
virtue, and delights in ihe beauty of goodnefgw 
Eorever ihall I exalt his iTame ; forever fliall I en*- 
JQy ineffable blifs : for I Ihall fee him as he is. ' 
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Thus did thef^ two happy fpirits interchange 
reciprocal endearments, and the fwcet embrace — 
Follow me, my friend, faid the archangel ; fol- 
low my flight. Let us quit the car«h ; aothing : 
here ca» now be dear to thee, but the virtuous. 
Regret not to leave them behind ; for after a few' » 
mpritf riling and fetting funs, they too will partalcc 
of thy feiicity^ At prefent the celeftial chgir 
waits with ardent cxpeftation thy coming. HaHe 
to embrace your new friends, iiud join with theai 
in. inceflant hallelujahs to the Eternax.. 

I follow thee, reply'd the f iglireous foul. Into 
what a- torrent of delight and felicity art thou 
c^nveyifjg mej dear and refpedable friend, vhofe * 
nature is far fuperior to mine ! O i«y belov'd 
kindred^ whon* I leave ftiil embody'd in duft • • 
who miift ftill remain in this vale of tears ; when 
the day^s of your life are fulfilVd, when the hour 
of your difiblution is at hand, and thfe celefHal 
introducer of fouls iliall defcend to meet you^ I 
will accompany him ; for at the foot of the Al- 
Mighty's throne I will beg tliis grace. With 
what joy ihall T fee your pure and holy fouls rife 
from this feat or corrupllon,,frofn this region of 
death I and thou too, Thirza, my d^ar and' ten- 
der companion I when thou haft yet a little longer 
wept orer my mouldering dnfl, and haft rear'd to 
viniae the infant that pow but begins to prattle 
forth its. thoughts, thou muft.be the prey of death. 
What rapture 1 when thy foul, quitting the cold 
clay, Ihallfly into mine arms. 
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iThus fpoke Abel, and, rifing in the air, began 
to lofe fight of the earth; ^ As his eyes were tak» 
iiig a lad look on the dwellings, whoTe inhabi* 
tants Vere ftiH dear to him, he beheld his bro* 
ther : remorfe was imprinted on his countenance 
his cleriehM hands were held over his bead : he 
fuddeoly lifted up his eyes to Heaven, then, fran- 
tic with defpair, ftrack, with repeated blows, his 
throbbing bread : he caft himfelf in agony on the 
earth and roU'd in the duft. Tears of compaflion 
burft from the eyes of the happy, and he turned afidc 
from the frightful fcene. Mis heavenly conduAor 
was now join'd by^ multitudes of angels? the tu- ' 
tclar fpirits of the earth furronnded the celeftial 
travellers : they congratulated the foul of Abel, 
on Its deliverance from fin and death : they em- 
braced him in holy rapture ; and having efcortcd 
him to the confines of the terreftial atmofphcre, 
they reclin'd on a crimfon cloud, and to the foft 
lueeJand filver harp, join'd the melody of their 
celeftial voices, chanting in chorus* 

HerlFes! the new inli abi tan t of Heaven rife$ 
to his native land^ Rendfr him homage, ye bril*^ 
liant conftellations, which roll in the immenfity ©f 
fpace : render homage, . with gladnefs to the 
fruitful earth, your companion. What, glory, 
to that opaque fphcre, to have nourifli'd in n% 
duft, a being preparM for the joys of immortality j 
Qlow ye rields with brighteft vcrdUrc; refic^ y« 
hills, a purer light! .. 
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He rifes ! the new inhabitant of Heaven rifes 
to kis native laud. Legions of angels wait his 
arrival at the celeftial portals. With what rapture 
will they welcome their new companion to the 
feats of blifs ? ' They will crown him with unfa- 
ding rofes. What will be his trinfport, when he 
traverfes the flow'ry field of Heaven! when un* 
der aromatic bowers of eternal verdure, he joins 
the angdic choir in their fong of praife ; afcri* 
biiig glory, honour, povyer and dominion, to the 
fource of happinefs^ the fole Principal of all 
good. 

Already have we celebrated the day when his 
foul defcended from the hand of its Creator, 
and entcr'd into its body of earth. Already, O 
feflive day 1 haft thou been celebrated, and we 
will ftill celebrate thee. W6 faw hiii young mind 
improve in every virtue* It haftenM to maturity' 
and ftrength, like the lily in the fpring. We 
, 'have feen, with joy, his afpirations after perfec- 
tion, Invifible, we have beheld the uniformity 
of his life, the conGftency of his aSions. We 
have jom'd in his devout praifes, we have fympa- 
thiz'd in his tender forrow. Hi* virtuous tears 

have ^iveh joy ta the angels. Virtue was his mo- 
tive and guide. For ever fliall he enjoy the re- 
wards of virtue. 

« 

He rifes! the new inhabitant of Heaven rifeS 
to his a;ttive land. Receive hitn, ye fons of light ! 

F i 
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trown him with celeftial n>fe$ ! Honour him whom 
thc.Moft High delighteth to honour. Yonder 
like a faded flower, lies the duft he has abandcn'd. 
Parent earth, receive hito thy bofom. Again re- 
ceive the precious duft. Each fpring it fliafl pro- 
duce odoriferous flowers. Each year we will fo- 
leninize the day in which his righteous foul quitted 
the earth. 

• 

Thus they fung, then born on their lucid ^ 
cloud, afccnded to the iky. 

Cain wander'd in defpair among; the bufhes*. 
He ruv'd from place to place ; but change of (itu- 
ation decreas'd noi the horror that had lodg'd it* 
felf in his convulsM heart. Thus the traveller in 
rain quickens his pace ; in vain exert$,his,lkill and 
ftrengih to avoid an irritated ferpent ; the reptile 
pwrfues him wiih his poifonous breath ; it encir- 
cles his limbs ; fixes its fling ; Where /liail he! 
fl^ from torture ? aheady convuUions ftize his 
woufided breaft, the mortal poifon flows to his . 
hear^. So' Cain vainly ftrovc to fly his pain. 
Oh that I could no more fee the ilreaurmg blocd i . 
he cf7M. I fly, but thc'blood follows me ftill— - 
flill it runs to my feet. Where fliall I fly j ■ • 

Whe^e ? MiferaWe that I am — -^Vh lafl look ! 

— . — What have I done ? The dreadful deed is- 
the work of Hell— — ^I already feel its tortures t^ 

I. have, vith him,, mnrder'd his unborn ofF.pring, 
— Ah, what noife is that among. the buiJ.es ? 

Why fighs the dead ?■■■ Away^ haftc feet far 



The DEATH af A B E L. |o7 

^away frcim the parfLiirig blood— far away fro'n the 
-dreadful fight of death ? — Dvag me a\vav, ye 
'trembling icnees,, fprinkled with- a brother's blood, 

. ^to Hell. At thete words he walk'd with faft 
•and unequal fteps* 

A black cloud alighted at his feet, from the 
jnidft of which ifTned an awcful voice, fayine;, 
Cai«, where is thy brother ?— 1 know not 

tniferat^le me I ^ am I my brother's keeper ? 

anrwerM he ftamrnerinir and retreating back^ pale 

''^s the Hfelefs C'>rple of Abel. Loader thun3ers 

' ■• now burft from the cloud ; the grafs and bufhes 

Abla'z'd around bim,. and Michael the ' archancjel, 

flood before him array'd in terror. On his ma- 

Jeftic brow were imprinted the menaces of the 

Lord : In his right hand he held tlie forked 

lightning, and extended his» Icit over the apall'd 

finner. He Tpoke, and it again thunder 'd. Stop 

trembler ! Hear thy ftc^ntence, I'hus laich the 

XonD : Whci-r halt thiTu done ? th^ voice of- thy 

l>r .other's bI)od cryeth to rrie. Thouart eurffini 

the eartli, which hatfi drank the blood of ihjjr. 

Irother, fhed by thy haixl. Tio thee it ibail be 

forever barren, and thou flial^ be a v^^iiooad oa 

its furface. The terrify'd firmer was mute and 

immoveable : his head.beiK, and iii« eyesfix'd:oa 

«he ground, while his heart was torn wdtii aoguifli, 

like that of the impious Athejft^ when Go©, ter*^ 

rible in judgment, Ihakes the earth, aad he iiee* 

tiic profan'd teniples and the fumptuous palaces of 
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finnersfliake to th^ir foundations, and fall into ruin?? 

while his cars arc tcrrifyM with the groans of th^ 

dying, the fobs of grief, and the fljrieks of def. 

pair. In this coftvulfion of nature, thick finoke 

and flames burft from the cleft earth. Wild wiUl 

horror he attempts to fly. He ffagger on the 

trenju^ous ground. He reefs. He fall's. Eqnol 

terror fhook the fatricid'e. Ke attempted to 

ipeak ; box on!y inarticutate ftaimncring came 

from his trefnbIing\Rps^ i/vhil« dread ftltt kept hts 

eyes Bx^d an the earth. At Ungth be cry^d^ m 

ft voice which (pAe hif angqtfli $ Mjrcrflie is tea 

gjreit—A much too grear^ ever to he forg^en I 

Now, O hiexorable Goj> f Thoa hsA cnrtTd me 

•o the earth, and — Where can I hide m^lelf^ 

from dijr pre&ace f -^ Banifl/d from feciety -«»a 
Vagabrod — - the firft who meets me will flay me^ 
and rid the earth of aa tofamoiss mmderer* 

A Tengeaflce fevefi>foU metre dreadful thab 

dune, ftalt o» him who Aeds thy blood, hid 

the aogel fpeakinf agam so Atmdtr^ Dark di& 

qnietode and gMwifig remorie are ftrooj^y im* 

printed €D thy broinr* % thefe mtfk$ fyah thai 

be known, and all on feeing thee, fluil quit th^ 

path made by thy wandering feet, cryiflg, TTiero 

goes Cain the murderer. 1 he angel bavit^ tfau^ 

9innounc'd the Divine anathema, difappearM, 

Thunder again ifiu'dfrom the riling clood. A dread 

ful whirlwind tore up by the roots the trees and 

bufhes, wkh a noife that rcfcmbled the bowlings 
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of a malefafior fuitering tinder the agonies of pe« 
nal tort;urc< 

Cain ftood Triotlorilcl^. JOefpair glarM in Iii§ 
eyes i yet fierccnefs was ftill fecn in his. bufti/ 

Wows^ The furious winds (hook his tteA hair* 
Wild feai", at leiigih, fofc'd from his livid and 
qmvefing lipS/ thefe Horrid accents* Why ha* 
h& not anmhilafed tiie ?-— Wherefore tiai he 
tiot asimbilat^J rtse ? thait m traces of we uiightf 
nmdn in ibe ^r^iitiott. SVhf wd$ I m4 hUA^d 
by bU lighifi'mji^? WAy Sd mi hU ihwfiiir ftrifct 
$m t9 the S^pihf ^ ifoe e«rdi («-'Siif hb irt r^* 
4rre$ »«€ fi^r pgfpgtaal tofef feg l^a^flf 

withotfi en d P ^fefed by fijjr fdfow creamrff, 
■ ■ a ll mivare sbb^rs flie«-I dbbm* mykli^ 
Already Ibe at tendasa m |;o}lt batint me $ ibafne 
toketh J^fpabr.— — Sbut out from botnan Ibde*^ 
ijr^ batislbM from Go0^ Ilball, wbik on eardi, 
feel tbe tormcnci of HeU»4 feci tfaem jioir* 

' Cor^'d be tbou, O arm, wbicb fo baftsly executed 
the }if9pttUe» of paifion, may'ft tboii wither od mf 
body like tbe bb^bfed limb of a tree f Curt'd be 

'. the boor wbeo a dreiam from Hell deceived ni^ I 
'-«a»d thou, iwfenwl fiend; i^ho fuggcfted it. 
Where ^rx thou now ? that I may cnrfe the* | 

; Art thou. now rcturnM to Hell? niay'ft thou there 
fuiFer incefl&ntly, what I now feel J Nothing 

^ woifc can I wifti thee . This \% your triumph, yc 

fpirits of darknefs ! Ca^ on^ ye devik^ and won* 

.4er at my mifery Ir— Spent with agony, he fat 

r 4 . 
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down on the trunk of a fallen tree^ and r<?roain'd 
wirhotit ftrength qr voice, inolionkfs as the. dead. 
Then ftarting, he cry*d, Ha ! what noife is that ? 
it is the voice of mnrder'd Abel ?-— he groans—. 
I fee his ftreaming blood ! O my brother I my 
brotlier ! in pity to my inexprcfTible angnifh, 
ceafe to haunt me ! He now continu'd fiiting in 
^fpceohlcfs-ngon^,.fighs4)nly burdijig from his tor- 
tured heart. 

In the mean time the father of mankind, with 
his amiable fpoufe, having left their cottdge, came 
forth to enjoy the fragrance and ^jeauty of the 
early day. With what majefty does the fun dart 
hi& firft rays ! Qxfd £v€. How they gijd the 
finnfy miH: that hovers over yonder field ! How 
charming the appearance of the country. 1 Let'nSt 
walk on, Adam, amid the dew, till the f:"our of 
labour calls thee to the field, and mc to car 
dwelling. . O my belov'd ! ,tbe earth is flill love- 
ly ! "See, Adam, how all the cfeatiircs rtjoicc y 
each bi-^di, 'each eminence pours forth their mero- > 
dy ! The beafts too, how they friflc and bonn'd, 
and cljafe each other ! with what gaiety and Itfe 
they welcome the morning rays ! 

Xdam anfwerM, Yes, my love^ tire earth^^ 
ftill baautifuh It flill" bearijvifible marics of tliC- 
prcfence of GaD, and of His infinite goodnefs^ 
v/hicb our folly and.ingratitude have not yet b&kn 
able to exhauft. Yes, His mercy, His muntfc. . 
cence, which exceed the power of words taea^^ 
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' prcfs, are too great -for the rejoic'd heart to coh« 

ccive. Let.ushaften, Eve, through thofe fiow- 

ly fields to the fmiling paftures where Abel feeds 

his flock. Perhaps- we may find that amiable, thilt 

» dutiful fony chanting his morning hymn, and li( 
devout inelody, praifing bis GREATOii, 

Dear Arl^m, return'd Eve, let «s firft go to 
tfce field of Cain. I have in this bafket brought 
aJittle.prefent for my firft-born. I have culFd 
out fyme of the.beft of i>iji:.figs, and a few bunches 
of the fined 'dry'd grapes '1 hey will be an •agree- 
able refrefhment for hini, ,\vhen at mid-d,iy be 
retires to the fhade, faint and fatigu'd with, labour. 
Let us go to him firR, my fpoufe : for fain would 
I erafe from his mind; the idea, that he is not l>e- 
Ibv'd by us with the fame aff^idion that. we love 
his brother. ' . 

- Hpw attentive^ my deareft, Is thy tendernef^ ! 
replyM Acjam ;; I wili^ccoupany tliee witli jov.;© 
llie field of Cain. Let us carry hi:n thy prefem, . 
that he may not fay, sll our concern and love are ' 
hvirtiM on Abel. May the ferenity of this d^" 
lightfu4 mornioi' difpofe iiis hcjrt to theimr»relT;oi.is 
of tendrrnefs I 1 hev now redonhled their pace, 
and walk'd towards the open country. How hnp^ 
py, fnid Eve, as (lie wus goin^ on ; hov/ happy 
Ihonhl I think myfelr, if vvhcn nature th-is fpjilc^ 
^ and. awakens every friuiment of trndt roef'^ aurf^ 
Joy, our'iirU-born rccei.es us with aifcaionT jf? 

F 5 



• 4 



ua The DEATH «f AC^Et.. 

his heart is open to the ^oft fei^fafioBS of lilkl 
Jove. 

t ■ ' 

They now cgmc from behind fbtne buihes, Eve 
•walking a little before, when fuddenly ftepping 
back,' ihc cry'd, with a tremulous voice, wh^ 
Des there :.-*-Adam, who^s that lies there ?- — h« 
lieth not like one afleep— His face is on the groiind* 
Thofe golden locks are /Abel's— 'Adam^ 

why do i tremble ?- — Abel, Abcl> aWake — ^^a- 
•wake, ray fon — turn to me thy face — turn to me 
thy face. Awake, ah awake, dear fon, from * 
fleep that freezes me with terror I Thiey ap. 
proach nearer. What do^ 1 fee f cry'd Adamy 
trembling and retjy g back. Blood I blood trick- 
ling from his temples f His head is cover'd with 
blood i— — O Abel I O uiy fon !—— my fon !-.-*my 
dear fon ! cryM Eve, lifting up his arm ftiffen'd 
by death, then funk pale as the objea ihc lament*^ 
cd, on Adam's throbbing breaft. Horror and 
wief deprived them both of voice, when Cain, 
frantic with defpah:, came without dcfign to the 
]p]aee where lay the dead body ef his brother, and 
feeing near the corpfc, his father motionle/s, and 
his mother pale and lifelefs in his arms, he cry'd 
\out, tremblifrg. He is dead l~I kiUM him f-^ 
Curs'd be the hour, O father of men t when 
thou begatteft me I And thou woman, cursM be 
the ihftant when thou broughteft me foaH«->*He 41 
^ad }"— I kilPd him; t repeated be, and^ffe4«. , 
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.♦ Two lovers united by a fenfc of their mutual 
perfedtionsy enjoying fweet convcrfe, (it near cacl^ 
other. A tempeft fuddenly arifes : the fub^ 

tie lightnings dart '• — the blue flame quivers 

o*er their heads. Each drives to fuccour each 

-alas ! in vam-^— embracing ftill, they livin|j 

feem, though void of life. Thus our firft pa* 
ycnts fat pale and filent, without fign of life, cxr 
cept an univerfal trembling. Adam firft recovered 
from his lethargy of ftupid grief ! Where am I ? 
he cryM in broken accents. How I tremble !— 

My God I my God ! Ah there he lies ! — 

wretched father I— What horrors (hake my foul ! 
How qaa t fupport the dreadful thought I 

•--His brother kiU'd him !— h#has cursed us !— O 

- ■ » 

Abel ! O my fon ! my veins a re chill'd ; my blood 
runs cold. Ah miferable parent I One fon ha$ 
curs'd thee, the other lies before thee cmbni'd in 
his own blood. What evils, what torments have I 
ItJU^t on my felf, and my wretched offspring .'— . 
Ah fatal Gn !— -And thou too, Eve, awakeft 

not ! How my terrors encreafe ! Art thou 

dead too ? Am I left alone the prey to anguiih ? 

Yet, O God, in the midft of dcfolation^, I adore 
Thy decrees, I revere Thy juftice, I am a finncr. 
An icy coldnefs infinuates Itfelf into my beatiifg 
heart* My eyes fail. O Death, why delay'ft thou? 
O Abel ! O my dear fon I He then again caft i 
look on the body : the tears flow'd down bi$ vc* 
Ijerable face, and with them ran the cold fwcat» 
Tbou a? laft awak^ft^ d^r fSve^ faf ^omim'i ; 
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4nit alas ! to what inexprefiible torn1r^•1*;cloft'thou- 
.twaUe I Ah what diftrcfs is feen, m thy w^epwg 
<eycs^ dear cempanion of my mifery, 

. * 

Adam, reply'd Eve, in a fearful accent, is the 

tnurderer gone ! the voice of civTmg tlimiclers na 

^ore 1 no longer heai* ttie voi;.e of his curf- 

ing. Curfe me — me alone, barbarous fratricide^ 
I was the firit fiimer. O ni)"^ child I — my child ! 
— -O Abel, my deareft fon ! She now funic 

from the arms of Adam on the dead. My fon— - 
iny fon> (he cryM, fpeakini; to the iiifcnfible .clay: 
thine eyes arefix'd; rjo more thjey mrn on me.-^- 
Awake, awake !— -Alas I call in. vain : he is dead!* 

«^ That is death ^ — ^riie death with which we 

were threateri'd when curs'd by G o B aTter the 
'fall. O iufufFerable ^ormcn: I I was the firll Tin- 
ner 1 — O my hiifband ! fpoufe belov\I and dear t 
4thy tears rend my heart. It. was I diat feduc'd. 
thee. Of me — of me, Q weeping father,, de- 
ynand thy foil's blood I — On me your brother, my. 
wretched c)iirdren I — me — me curfe, nnirderef 

^f brothers ! but fpare your father ,1 was the 

firft rii>ner ! O my fon I my fon ! thy blood rife« 
a^ainft me ! — it accufes me ! unhappy parent.-— 
Thus lamented the mother of the human r^.ce, 
while her tears ftrcamM on the - congealing 
blood. 

- • 'Adam cafl ori his* mfe: looks full of tendrrhrft 
and grief : Dear Eve,' jaid he, what exqvufii'^ 
foir.gs thOi> glv'il riy burliiipg-bearX 1^ Ceafe,: X ea* 
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-tf«at fliee, <»afe "ihas^to torment inel i^on/irte 
*tftce, by 4ur mifcries, by our tender lo^, 1 ^o«J- 
Jure tijee, 'to ceaG: thus reproaching thyfelfl We 
*oth hsirt fihn'd, we both are guilty. The bi.ttA: 
confequenees of bur crimes are bul too fad remcdr' 
4>rancer$ of our ingraciiade and folly. But the 
*ALMi6HTy, ahoin w« have oHVnded, the Gob 
Hvho chaftifes \is/ ftill regards with a pityirfg 

*>ye ■ .Yfes my GoD ! y^c are yet allowM . 

Ho fupplicare thf^e ii our dift-crs Thou hafl nAt 
Utterly -rf^'ftroyM the finner. We yet lil'e, Eve^. 
•'and owr ronlsare oiit bf the rejich of death. It 
can onlv fl:i ip ii<? nf this hodv^. rnbject to pain artt 
"^gricf. Onr immortal fonts will, if we are vi^^ 
ons^ trlumpfi over de,ath, and enjoy periVian^ft 
'feii^itv in the realms of happinefs and j»ldry, . 
where we (hall behol 1 the light of God's count^^ 
-nance, and inceflTantly praife Him to all eternity. 
This, irty.belovM, Ought to be nur confolatjon ;. 
•«nr great confolation ; hnt— — his murderer Is 
his brother. Ah 1 my firft-born 'kill'd his bro- 
ther. 

Yes/ dear Ton f cry'^d Eve, her tears ftill flow- 
ing ; death ha?; deHver'd thee from fohtnde, pain, 

•and <^rref. I'hou art no more expdsM to fu(Fer.. 

'We {hmild wifli ro follow thre. ' Alas I we mntl 
ftill-en.lnre trtbiilationsandinquietndes from which 
thdft :irt now exempt. Rut can Iceafe tonvrep^j 

'-whUe f remember thy virtne, thy pi^ty, thy filial ' 
love > O Adam, what *<i'iiihv of horror is that 

:precion^b6dy1- W'htreL ;ife'thofe finilev^^c fwcit 
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emarutlbiM of filial; lendemefi, ihat usM fo he 
fcen on his countenance ? How fad^d^ how livij 
ai;c Ws bloody checks ! We (hall no more hcv' 
from thqfe lips fcraphic'harmpny ! qo more hayp 
-i^ur fouls raii'd to God by his angelic cpnverfe J 
m more will they expreft the endearing fenfatioiis- 

^ his l^cart I -Thofc eyes, now fix'd in deattt 

^with what delight and tranfport have I feen thcui 
flicd tears of joy, when I have given him figns pf 
the love — the incxpreflible love that wami'd iiyr 
heart, charm'd with his fpotlcfs- virtue 1 Ah mjT 
foil ! thy weeping piothcr mud forever deplore 
thy death. O fui, fin, dreadful are thy inroads ! 
vyfhat . hideous forms doft thou afllimc I Abel- 
Sear Abel I — I thy mother, ^jine unhappy mo- 

ther cxquifite woe I — am alfii the mother of 

the^ murderer ! — Here, her fpcech again failing, 
ihe remained motionlcfs on the cold corpfe, void 
of fenfation. When Adam, wich a deep figh, 
cry'd. How am I abandoned I All around me is a 
glooRiy defart. Nature Teems to have changed her 
face. No longer ihc fmiles on me. AUs J he is 
dead !— -he who fillM my life with foft confolation, ' 
fweet pleafure, and gladdening hope, is no more I 

Dear Abel 1 is it true that thou art dead f — Is it 
^—can it be true that it was Cain — that horror of 
nature ! who .O God ! tttu beholdeft our 

e^itreme defolation. O pardon ^ pardon our ]a- 
inenutions 3 forgive us, that we lie mourning ia . 
, the duft like a worm (and what are we more in thy 
.£ght ?) pdrdon us^ though v/t swum m xht duft 
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Hke the trampled worm, lialf cri*(h'd by the hccj* 
kfs foot of the paffcnger* 

'i . 4 ' ■ ■ • 

Adam now ftood pale and filent as the (latue^iF 
Grief on a mofly tomb fiirronnded with funerjit 
cyprcfs. At length he tui'n'd to che body of has 
•murdered fon, and, ftoopjiig to Ev€, he gently 
•withdrew her feeble h^nd^ fr«in the <oi*^fe/ arfd 
prcfs'd it with ardour to his breaft. Eve, my 
xlear companion, a%vakc, fiiU hfe;- hanging over 
her : awake, ctear fponfc, awake. Tiirn thy Ioo<$ 
on me ! Ceafe to walh with thy tears, che infeit* 
fible duft. Siak not thus under the we'^jht of thy 
grief. Has thy forrow for thy ton Oifled sdl ten- 
dernefs, all concern forme, thine hufband I Turn* 
dear fpoufe, turn thy looks on me ! It is juft th?c 
we (hoiild feel, keenly for our lofs : that the hor- 
rors of death (houki terrify us. That we Ihould 
mourn die fatal confcqucnces of fin : but to be 
thus overcome by grief; thus overpower^ by dc- 
jcftion^ is criminal. It is as if we reproach 'd E- 
TERNAL Justice, as punifhing with too much 
feverity. O Eve, give not way to this culpable 
dcfpair, left Divine Mercy, irritated. by ©up 
obftinacy^ Ihould deem us unworthy of confola- 
tion. Eve immediately turnM her face from the 
body towards Adam, and, raifing her humid 
eyes to Heaven^ faid, Forgive, O God ! forgive 
Hiy grief ; pardon my tears I Do you my deared 
fpoufe, my love, my life, forgive my forrow I ray 
diftrefs is beyond aU words ! yet thoi3 ftill lov'ft 
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we— we 'ttTlfb fedac'd tbee to commit the critne 

we now deplore.— — ^thou hateft me fiot, thougb^ 

this frightful mufder of oae of thy fons by the 

4>ther& is ^the-irt^fult of my .tranfgreffion. Ah A- 

daiu.l let 'me woep in thine arms, let :nie once 

?»orc ,weep on my child's budy, and mingle rajr 

^ears with hi$ blood I She then prefs'd her t^ct, 

?)bedew'd with tears/ on Adam^s hand. 

Thtis grievM and1amente<i the parent* of the^ 
litiman race over the fed deaJ ; wJien Adam^- 
cafting his dejeftcd eyes around, beheld at a dii- 

"^aufie one of the celeftial meffengers ; the fragrant 

*-fl()wers v\ h 'ch fprung up at each ilep, indicated the 
light veftijves of hi« feet His ferene brow an. 
ftouncM peace : confolation,' auilty and affVaioii 

'fmil'don his lips and cheeks ; and the fweetnefs 
©f his eyes fpoke fyrnpathizing ccmiplacency; Ar 
white vefture brighter than the clouds which fur- 

' rpund the nodurnal pUnet, flulter'd in waving f(^ld»> 
6n his beauteous form. The angfl advanced to- 
wards them, while his pre fence feqiiiM to enli- 
ven with freflier verdure the ftnilin^ country : ' 
E<^e, fajd the father of men, raife thine eyes, 
dry thy tears, fupprefs thy fighs : behold ! one 
of the children of Meaven is coming to comfort 
tks. See with what graceful benignity he ap- 
proaches! Already a niy of divine confolalion has 

/darted into n>y benighted foul; Already my heart 
has loft parr of the opprefTive load .under Svhich 

^'it groan^a. 'I 'acquicfce, O' ijiy G o d I in TItine. 
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."appointments : I adore Thyjiifigments : with s^ra- 
idtude and' 'lovfe I ick»owl<i4ge Ihy meicies, ^ 

- Wwp no mot*e, Eve. .Ri^'e, let us tncet the 
/rknd4y angel. 

Eve, fiipportecl by'^e^"fp<^ufe, arofe, and the - 
'bnivht fpirit ft ood before them. ' He rei^^arded 
'with ,«:tention the firft prey of death ; but foon 

turn'd hh' tye^ on Adam and Eve, whoft faces^ 
'now reflefted the Imirimms brighrnefs <'f ihe an- 
*'gj»l •, and in a fweer and harr!U)nious voice, fafd. 

Be bloft, O ye who 'are weephipr ove/ the fpoils 
.of death in yotir 'fon ! 'May ye* be bleft I 1 he 
\Moft HiCfi hath pennitbed me lovifit von in your 

afu^ftn^n. Among the angels * who are cainmi{^ 
^ fion'd to watch over and <iuard"tl>e inhjbitauts of 
"this earth, rtone^IovM Ai>el more titan I: I was. - 
^ xonftantly near himj^vhen- the drders'of the fc-" 

* Trr^al did not oblige Trie to be ^bfent When 
1ms exalted fool, inflam^i'Vvl^l the lo^e of Viriae, 

? -vented his rapta'ckis ienf^tions in '-tears of holy 

"^Yy ov in dtmoiit hymns, wWch the tiicelar fpirits 

.'dildaifl-d not c« repeatin thtir c^ijcerts, 1 infpii^d 

him v/iih fucfa idiaa" oi^.his imure felkky, as»it 

waspuilibHeJiex^oaH.beiuicefici&k of while uhitfed 

tOfhisdu^t. Wetp nuo for hlflrt ; moiii a iiot fbc 

'him, Jike the^childrcn irf dcfpaih ite is happy. 

His immortal foul forvives. X^t this fohen yotir 

• grief. Deatli >has -only detached it firoiii'a weak 
^ and frail body; Withuiit interruption or incum- 

-brancei, he now «rijoy$' whatever 'can delight'^ , 
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wife aind good being* His happlnefs farcxcee^^ 
all yoiji can imagiae, while you only (ee thri/ 
the dark medium of the fenfes* He U with the 
ftngels and arch«ingers before the throne of GoDr 
Yet weep, my friends, he well deferv'd your Iove« 
Lament your lofs ; but let h(s unfpeakable gain 
foon dry your tears^* You are not feparated fur* 

* ■ * 

ever« Soon ihall the angel of death vHit you aU 
li>— foon will you be iinUed to your beloved foii^ 
Ao pan fi# more* The pale King ^ TWror^ will 
aSmm to each «f fcm, a diSerei»i forni^ bmj&i$ 
will r€€€W€ Mm u become the €Mndi4^te§ f^r fv^ 
tnte h^ffinefff Mi wekmae him a$ a friemi Jmg 
expeaa, UOen, O Adam f to tbeorier^f ihf 
Ceo. Reflora thU eormftJbU b^dy t0 m mipn 
the dttft t dig a pit^ Mrer it witheerO^, Tbu^ 
ipoke tb# aogrl/ wbik bcfMvdence and pitjr apr 
pear'd m erny bok^ and evrrf geftura. JDeli^f^ 
tioii Bed. DefpM wu no iiiora« Tbm the pure 
water of a fioipfd ^ifig refrcftef ihe fpem tn^ 
Teller, who bafiog long trod the ieorcbing land» 
of the delart, pmti with tbirft, and Printing m* 
der the (m^$ loo ardent ref9, k finkiog to idie 
Oi^th t hot fio fooner hit he ^raiik the tryftalfine 
^draughty thj»p he. reftir his fail gu'd Umb^ in, peace 
.^<w,tbp -brink, aodfeeU^rafrcflbfrecrm pf Rven^ih. 
He rifes with new , vigoiirr and foUowing t^e 
Areatn'$ niurmurii^g cpurfe thro' «a fcriile country, 

k% ier|^ch. arriYe^ it foine^ ho/[|]^tal)le ^anilon, whofe 
frjemily pro|irie tor entertains Jiini with gcaer-ouj^ 

WiUJjfflcencc under embowering fharfcs, ,• r 
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AJam, whofe fouT was cal^nM and reviyM By 
nobtc and elevated fejirimcnfs, vrewin-g the daidmg 
luftreofthe anget, as he wirhdrew, faid, Accept 

^ of our grateful tharrtcs, cekffial frr^^nd ! PraisM^ 
prais'd for evet- be Thy nrfme, & God Mos^t 
High \ Thy laving kindne^fs^, l^hy: tender ttrercrcs 
arc not whhdrawn from tfoe finnei^. Thou whb 
conipafliofi* doft behold oor diftrefs : Thoo com* 
mandeft thfne ang<?k to cnU^bten otir fi>ttlsy a»di 
tri fig «* eoffifort, ifJo kiiger witt wc mottm \n 
^ doftf^-'DO Umger, wilt we defpair^ like che fpi« 
j^ rf darlnefe, wha are banift^d frdJJi Tbine jH 

/ eoKveoifif pref^nce. We are ftill ftMrrottmled bjr 

Thy botmrief $ ftitt permiucd (0 fraife Tbee^ xo 

'ibpplicate Thy fairouf^ to ad^e thy Wifdom^ t» 

celebrate Thy %9oim€U. Tbm emsolitkd^ Aalf 

- we repfoe a»4 frntrmir at Thy i^prji£i^0ov if 
the ihofm aiMl briafi of afliiOidii are featle/^<l1f» 

. the way of oor ]^g|4mage^ to the bofom oi 0C(f 
FATHCd, thedwelKflf ,of oor GdP? We raimor^ 
Siideed^ entirely tt&fviA our urars for the hapf^y 
Aeee^d s we moft regret Mi brii^ lhi» foddeoly 
fiiatcb^d from em enbraee» ; hot ala» I the nth 
happy criimnal oog^t rather to be the ob^A o^ our 
jgrief, the fubjea: of tmr mo& eameft prayer$^ 
O Gop ! what an alleviatioa ^ouW jic be to our 
Arrows, if we darM to hope that Thy racrcy ha<J 
not caft him off forcTcr. O my Maker I he un- 
happy ! — the, miferable i is the firft frmit of my 
loins— the firft \^hom E^e brought forth witH 
|uiiii. Let u? not ceafe, xny deareft fpoufe^ liO 
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implore the tender mercies, of our f/OD for him* 
We will not dt^nbt his loving-kindncfs 2 We our* 
felves w'ere finners : wc were unworthy of hiis 
inffiiite grace : yet he has enconrag'd us to con- 
ade in his promifes. When all trembling we ex* 

, peded externa) chaftifement, little did we hope 
for mercy. -But Jet ns nor defer .to execute Ae 
commands of the Lord. I will carry this dear 
body to our dwelling, and there commit the pre* 

: eious duft to the earth« 

_ t 

O Adam ! O my love f returned Eve, ihy 

"foul emerges from overwhelming lorrow ; cofjfci» 

'Ous of niy owrt weaknefs, I fupport myfelf, by 

thy flfieUVgth^ as the flexible ivy clings to the firxn. 
oak, V. - 

Arfam n/ow hy the atJJftaiite ©f his vwep?t)g 
tpouk, lifred the corpfe on his IhooMecs, and 

* fighing under the fad burden, (lowly moved to* 
-wards the dwelling, v4jile Eve ««lk'd w«cpi»g^ 

'i^y^isfidei 
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Vt O W Thirxa, whofe flerp- had *een dif." 
•*" ^ tiirb'J by terrifying vifions^ openM h^r 
cjrest©. the bright 4 ujninary G^fdiiy, and prrcipu 
twely quitted her be4. Sp leaps up the affiiglued j 
traveller, who, when fpcnt jvhh fatigue, had laid I 
himfeH* down- under t4ie Ifcrlter of 9t tock, when i 
a-terrifyinsr dream, fdg^eft^'d by his gnardfftn an* 
gel, reprefents tt> him the rock faffing over Tiimt s ; 
tretnbhng he hafteos from the danp^erous f'pot ; aa:> 
inftant after the huge .inafs falls wit*> hideous' noifp. 

He feeks the cnninanibh df his toil fome janrney j . 
bnt afai5 he is cru l-^e^ under ^he ruins..: Not } jr^ 
amtajed was the. wife of Abel.. What fri:>;httjt| 
hoi es, faid (he, have paf Ai before me, while 1; 
flept ! fhey rcfeifible nQihing in naiurCi Wek, 
cou^e^ chearful lijht, thou haft fcattcr'A them* 
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Hail, ye growing flowers, fwcct objefts of tny at* 
tenure care, yonr vaf^ons odonrs, which the 
morning fun draws forth, will refrefti my fatigued 
brain ; and ye joyous inhabitants of the air, your 
fi^ft melody wiUre-cftablifliferenity m my foul. I 
u ill join your rooming fong'. I will join with re- 
afiimated nature in prailes to to the Moft High. 
CREATOR Almightv TSAyiouA Propitious! 
niy foul, overpowered by Thy goodnefs, can but 
imperfedly cxprefs the immcnlity of Thy bene- 
fits^ and the rxtent of its gratitude. 1 by ever* 
waking Providence guards Thy ci*eatures> when 
fovery by the veil of night, fleep weighs down 
their eyelids. May niy grateful thanks arifc to 
thee, O God ? Accept from a feeble wonii the 
iributcof jpr^ifc* . ^ » , - , . . , . . 

. She now left her .dwelling, and walkM among • 
lUe opening flowers, whofe firft fweet were dif«»r 
. fUs^d by the morning breezy. My heart ftill- 
throbs, faid -ftie, ftill an^i^ty is tedgM in my breaft. . 
What means thofe uhufual fears? an interior trem- 
V bling feems to ftake my very foul. My mind is 
darkenMIike the heavens, when black clouds fpread 
through the expanfe. . Where art thou Abel ^ 
Where art thou, my belov*d? Deareft half bf my- 
fflf ? I haftc, purfu'd by gloomy terrors, to lofe 
Aeni in thine arms.* I fly to thee with the fpced 
thou wouldft fly,- if, benighted in a dark fpreft, 
thy feet were wing'd by fear. ' * 
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''Having thus fpoke, flie redoubled her pace, - 
when Mahala feeing her, ran from her cottage 
t6 meet her. I faUite ihee, my dearcft (iftcr, Ae 
cry'd/ Whither Jirt thou going in fucb hade, with 
tWne hair diforderM^ without ornam^m, not fo ^ 
inpch as' one flower? I go, reply M Thiraa, to ; 
throw myfelf in the arms of my helov'd. Unit- 
fiMl terrors have this night diftarbM inyfleep, atid 
nlf latSouring heart is oppreCs'd by fad apprehen. ' 
fians, which the fenehity of this defightfiil mom* 
irig is not able to difperfe* But though the bloom- - 
ii>g day, cho* the finiJes 'of Nature cannot difpcl 
my fears, I (hall fefe them in the gladdening pre. . 
fence of my hufbapd ! I therefore run to caft my* 1 
felf in his arms* 

• _r • • • . 

4 

' The fpoufc of. Cain reply ^d, with a figh/ Hap. ' 
py, happy fifter ! alas I I h^vc no fuch fwect're- '. 
fource, 1 fKoufd l^e'loft to all confolati^n, were i t ' 
not for a father who loves, and a tender moth^, * 
td whom I am dear ; — -were it no^ for thee, niy * 
kind fifter, and thirie amiable* hu/band. Yes, with^ 
ybul lofe part of the load 6f woe that Cain's dif. 
content heaps on ray wretcfied.head. 'To him," 
unhappy ! a1! the beauties of nature are only''- 
fturces of melahcho^y, inS'lie continually regrets^ 
the labour which his fertife fielcls fo abundantly^ 
;rfepay. Brit, my deareift Thirza,* aboye all I"^ 
lament his unkind and caufelefs diflike to ©ur'gen. t 
tie brother. Ma.hala now melted into tears,' 
Thrrza • wejir alfo, 4hd tender!^ ^mftracbg her,^* 
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replyM, Prns'iritwlby h^^ fanie Wea, ^ Aijpl aiil 
I fpend matiy aiixioas hcrirs in hcwHiVrng hib in-- • 
vetcrate hatred. .Onr . i;Hotircp is in thr ha^nl of' 
Keajen, - Often in QeepJ^fs rii'j;hts we frnd jui"; 
Biqft fcrvtnt p^titiwis to God, that a bei*n cfF Hii : 
gpace joiy cfifperle t-hecJark clcjudb from t*i% bread';' • 
^hat eycry bafjeful weed u ay he rooted nut frotix • 
hife heart j U&'thty ch^ah all pr*ririplc^ of huniHni-' 
r>.and -virtu*/: Ah my fitter 1 was^ thy hufbandr-.- 
kind a id gcnjje, again would peace fmile-— dgflint. 
MfonU pleafure blefs our dwellLigs, and we ihuuldk 
jio longer with p^in I €^o!d ^he faro^v of our vene-^ 
raWc father i^rinkled by care, ribi* the eyes of ourtt 
fond mothcf f*.ellM with weepings 

\ 

' Msihata, ftill in tears, ' anfwerM, This, this 
is alfcMhc iuhp& of niy^.ircciTiim grayer. - When 
the earth is coverM with darknef$, while all na- 
turc ishufli'd, I bewail in Glence the harlh obr^u- 
rary of my i^poufe, .and pray, to the I.ORD to fof. 
t^a his he'art, Sometimes the ajrpVjy of my foul . 
barfts forth in fpitc of mvfe^f. in fobs and groans. 
Then he awakes and in i». terrifying voice, ac- 
difesTTie of deprivinjr.hiin of fleep, and the only 
jrpod he enjoyi pn this wretched earth, fo fevcrc- , 

• ly.atcurs'd hv the. A&MiCHTY Avkncer of fin,-. 
My Jearcft,fifter ? this- too is the employmenit of . 
v\y mind, 'while vny '^anils are hufy'tt in domeAic-. 
laliour. Mv innot'^nt (children, f |));.Tying aKound" 
nve-obfei vf; niv- rears, ami demand, with infantine. 
carfci|ie$, why \ wcaji, fil^ Thirzai Thirzair 
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I am faded \sy grief, like z young flower, when 
the thick branches of fome neighbouring tree h. 
tcrccpi from it the fua*s aU-chcaring rays. My 
unhappy huftand, this ^cry day, left our dwelling 
before the dawn. Hit looks were terrible. Ne- 
arer did I ice fo dark si gloom on his coantenance. 
Anger Aaih'd from his eyes : hi$ brows were knit 
by rage. Fiozeu with horror, I heard him as he 
went forth curCb the hour of hi4 birih. This, my 
(Ifter, was bis falute to fo fine a morning* 'Tis 
true^ I have not loS all hope ; for fometimes (and 
thou thyfcif haft obferv'd it) his virtue breaks 
0irough the gloom, and his mind is open to the 
foft fenfations of focial love. Then he ackpow^ 
ledges that he has injur'd us, allcs for^^venefs, and 
feeks reconciliation. But alas l too fooo the light 
withdraws : as in die tempeftuous days of wioter, 
the fan darts a chearltg ray, and is inftantly hid 
from our eyes by the dofing clouds. Let us hope, 
TliinBa, that as mild fpring reftores light and 
joy to all nature, fo the heart of my uohappy 
hufband may be reAor'd to light and |)eace.^ Tot 
this we will inceilantly/petxtttn Healren. I have 
always nouriih'd this hope in the bottom of my 
\ heart. 

Thus fpake Mahala, when Thirza, pale and 

trepiblingi cry'd, What mournful found is that j 

' "i t com^s from yonder tree s » ■ ■ i s it not the 

ory of pain -«— «> from yonder trees ~ ' <- O my 

iifter !*.«^-MahaIa f-^^alas f it comes iuttrei>^0 

G 
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my God! " ■ Thirza was now (inking to the 
ground. But her .ilarm'cl filler fupportc<l her in 
hei* arnis. 

Adatrt, with tottering fteps was coming, from 

Jbehind the trees, bending under the fad load o^ 

"histfon's lifelefs bodjr. Eve walked by his fide .' 

•foinetimes fhe turn'd her face, faded by grief, to^. 

wnrds tfie bloody corpfe : then hid it under her 

hair, dropping with her tears. 

Thirza continuM pale and niotionlefs in the 

,arms of Mahala, who was herfelf ready to fiqk 

under the" weight of her flie endeavoured to fuf- 

.tain.. Thus three-amiablft virgins, (but none ever 

felt, fuch fond affedlion) in ti fumnicv's eve walk 

hand in hand over the variegated fields. Sudden 

the thuiider roars,^ the rapid ligh thing tears the - 

earth under their feet :- terrify^d, they fall; hut 

'.fopn recovering from their furprize, two of them 

riie,. tile tliird a cinder. * The furvivorsareftruck 

with new iiorror, more d re ac?ful than "that causM 

by tlie tliunder. 

* 

'^ This was the fituation of the two daughters of 
Adam, when a little recovering, they beheld, the 
'coi-pfe of him they lov'd. The" affli<^ed^fath^if,1ia.d , 
"laid- it- on the grafs, and was fapporting in hfs 
'arhls his f<k*»«»>g wife, who, w^akea'd bygi^ef,. 

V*'^s 'n«*r-.falling "tQ the earth Whfere 'ai^>.I;i? 

<^;^ Xhrrxa : O my God FAvbere aiivl -^-J^Idw 
he lie5 ! — i\bd — Why did I awalvcl Hateful 



( 

^ 
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Sght — All' unhappy that I am— ^ahala !-^Ah . 
me, mifcrable !-^Sce, fee, my fifter, he lies dead ! 
r— Sight horrible !-a.ight hateful !— Why djct I 
awake? ' . 

' ' . . .1 • 

, Thirzo, cry^ Mahala, in o treipulous voice : 
Jet u? not give- way to vain terrors — to me — to 
jne alfo the idea is dreadful, as the forked lightning 
— r-Ah •! Ihe agaio* faints — awake Thirza — awake 
— ^I>ec us go to him. He is not dead: Thy voice, 
thine ^euibi'aces will roitfe him from fleep. 



4 
r • 



" After thef<i words; the twofifters, leaning on. 
each other; dragged their enfeebled limbs towardg 
the body; Oh! my father, Omy motheiM how 
they weep! — What dreadful terrors fcize me t 
ery'd Thirza, as flie approached near the corpfe. 
'Abel— deareft Abel!— ^ — my belovM ! 

rty'joy! — my life-— my hufband!— ^5 awake. 

*AH urhttterable -woe 1— hiC' awakes not l-r-Abcl ! 
Tickr ^ny''|)laii'ftive €ri(?$,' the groans of thy cHf- 
'trefsM wife I— Shi^ thewCift herfclf on the bod}^, 

•to embrace it ^ith extended arms ; but ac the 

fight of the .blood, and fat^.l wound, (he, ovin'^ 

a terrifying ihrick, fell on the earth, • v\irlvoiic 

"voice, motion, or fign of life; 'p.ile aiu! cold as 

liim fhe monrn'd. Defpair was f^cu in hcM* on^'n 

and fix'd' eyes. Near her- fat on thcearrli Ma- 

liah, diCTolvM [in tears : 'Wrinirino; her haiul:^, ihc 

■fometimes rais'd her weepirg eves ta Pt avcu .- 
• -.' • ■ G 2 ' ■ t- • 
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fornetimcs ibe fixM them witk eagfr amctioacif 
the bloody corpfcr 

Ad^m, whofe deep grief wa? augmented by 
the forrow of bis daughters, eflay'd to eonfole 
tfiem. O my dear children ! O Thirxa ! O 
MahaU ! ftid he j would to Cm that my 
anguiih could keep from pain the hearts of thofc 
I love ; but my belovM, bear rae i liften to th# 
foft voice of confolatJon, While Eve and I were 
xvecping over this dear body, an angel, replete 
in beauty, came to us. He was comimiSon'd from 
the Mott High to footh oor forrows. Wci^not, 
faid he J be comforted. He vrbora yop lament 
am enifts- He has only left this frail covering of 
dutt. Difcngagcd from a morraJ body, Ws foul is 
more bappy than ye caa conceive, while youp 
fouls ere envelop'd fa this earthly covering, Yf 
are not feparatcd for ever t in a little tbne ye ihall 
be re-iinitm, ye ihall enjoy with him twrcnts of 
delight, of which your grofs fenfes can give you 
HP Idea. . Let us riot, my Thiran — » let us not 
MahaU, prophane the funeral of the happy by 
our inconfolable lamentations «i^ Let us not offend 
the Almighty by our defpir. 

Tbirza ftill remained without fenfc or motion, 
while the wife of Cain, elevating her jolnM 
han^s above her head, thus exprcfs'd her grief, 
O my father ! why do you blame our te^rs I 
Can we forbear to weep ? Can we forbear to la* 
meat, while he lies before our eyes extended, col^ 
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and ilead i O thou ouf confobtbn I eur joy 1 O 
Abel I thou art loft to us, ind our fwwteft em» 
|>loyinent will be to Weep for thee till the hour of 
death* Yes, thou art in the poflVffion of never 
er)(Uog glory 1 thoo enjoyeft that beaucitude after « 
\vhkti thy holy foul fo 'ardently panted : tho» 
witc for ever join with the angels in their fongs of 
praife to the Moil HlOir. We too hope to par- 
take of tb;^ fcHcicy, when our ALtrMERCirtllt 
Gob ihallcall us from our fad exile, this houfe'of 
forrow, rettderM more defolate by thy loft. Ah. 
^bei I ah my brothet \ thou an loft to us, and 
our* r>vget emiK^yJn^jtt will h^ tu wtv\^ for thr« 
till Ui«? wi(h"4 iW hour' of d(5ath. Where wcrt 
thow, Cain, ''my fpoufc, where wert thou, when 
ihy brother dy'd ? ^Hadft thou even then given 
him the fraternal embracei and fought bia fi^rpve, 

^(s, with what afie^on would ht have caft hia 
wealc vm% around thet ! Aoogh expinng^ he 
would have bleft thee, anA itnplor'd Tor thee the 
OiyiNS confolations with Ma dying fips. What 
i fweet relief wonld this remera^anee have beeri 
to thy forrpws ! How would it have ibften^d the 
griefs trf thy future days I Bot^MI iny mother ! 
.*<~^i^hac new woe makea thine «^ ftfeam r~ 
O my fiither I fpeak^-^fpeak, I cOil|tire thee- 
Why this luirror on thy countena^ fft . -No 
anfwer (— «-^0 my tortured heart I— Where— fay 
where, O my Ather !■■> . fa yy O i»y mother I 
where is Caia^ iny hufflbaiui. 
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Eve reply'd,. O my chlid ! who knows, svhcr^y. 
pnrfu'd by divine vengeane-^-— Ah my Got) I— — 
fhe nnhappy-^bnt what rfol fay. —I tremble to 
Ppet^k It — he — he> — ah me, unhappy mother i 

- Horrid-^'deteftablc ideas, tea? not thus my wretch- 
ed BnfoiB i-lAh mifefable parent thaci am ! Why 
JL-he-^ah my mother ! interrupted Mahala, 

-fpare me not— ^-fpare me noty O my mother ! On 
Kie-^on me .let the tempeft fall — 1 am already 
cnifVd ; already torn by frightful apprehehfions. 
Cain — O Heavens ! Cain has — hilPdIiiin ? cry'd 
tve. -Ah Mahala! AK Thirza ! Cain kill'^ 
hiiT) ! Her exc^^ffive grief then to«t from her the 
power of fpccch. 

Mahala was .(Iruck mute with terror. Her, 
immoveabJe eyes flied.no*teArs* . The cold fweat 
trickled doxvn ..berpale faee^ and h^r trembling 
lips wer« d4fvolo*>r'd*; At length ihe clry'4 out \n 
agony, He 'kill' Ab^lltrrCain ,my huftand, kill 
his brother |-*rWhere art thou fratriddei where? 
r— Where, oh.wte4?t4ws ^thy. guilt p^rftkM, theei 
Has the thuniter of the all-mighty GctD aveng^td 
thy brother J-:4Q0fl; thqn iieafe tq cxift ^~Wher^ 
arc thou moft.i^i^erablc ? To^wliat coijnt£y o£ dc, 
(pair art thou- Aid, ^ folio w'djDy th^ cjjLirfe'O^ God?, 
Thus, ravM MahaJa^ tearing her haix'.,/ ,-. -. 

■ Barbarous fratricide I vilfe- murderer ?*"c:J:daim*d 
Thirza ; how couldft^thTJtr-klll JR) ^<irtd a brother? 
who doubtlefs, when expiring *ajndier.'-rfie*rfl(3rta1^ 
blow given by thy cruel) hand^ regarded thee 
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curft be O my filler I O Thirza, cry'dMa- 

• hala, IntetTupting her,' ciirfe him oot, he is thy 
brother ! — he' is my hcifba«d 1 Rather for him let 
us iiHpIore the mercies of God. J am fure, when 
falling in his blood, the holy vidtim of his fury 
caft on him an eye of compaflion, and I doubt 
not but now intercedes for him before the eternal 
throne. Let our prayers afc end from the duft, 
and join thbfe ^tf the hap^py. O cnrfe him not, 
Thirza, — curfe not thy brother. 

Whither does the cxcefs 'of my grief tranfport 
me ! arjfwer'd Tliirza. I did not curfe him, 
my fifttr, I have not cursM the unhappy. Then 
reclining on the corpfe, flie kifs'd the blood be* 
iprinkled checks, the cold and livid lips. She rc- 
raain'dlongfilent, indulgiing fiuiikfs ft>rro\v. . At 
length ihe- cry'd with a faint and interrupted 
voice, Vftuld to God, my^ belav'd I had at tjiy 
death, kifs'd thy quivering lips ; heard the lalt 

expreflions of thy love : . feen the Lift tender look 
* • * • ' , 'I 

and received thy laii embracel — Oh tiiat I had 

ihen cxpJrd within thkie iinns ! — '■ — but alafs ! I 

am left a prey to unutterable fcrrow. :' li^vtry *ob- 

jeft that usM to iniipire delight, >v ill now increafe' i 

my woes. Yc ihsidy bowers, ye iiow are defc- 1 

late, ye can -now orjiy infpirc me wich terror : I. 

ihall think you aflc for him, who in your fweet re-" 

treats, was wont to embrace me in tender rapture. 

1 he murmuring fountains will enquire, wli^t is. 

Lf 4 
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come of my beloved ; left forlorn, I can no more 
taftc of joy. The ibades^ the ftrcams, the hhfe, 

the plains afike to meNare batefoL Alas f no more 
I fee with fond delight, htm that made all lovely. 
1 fhair, Indeed, ftill behold him : but, oh diflrefli 
hig objefl: f I (hall bthoTd thefe wan checks, thefc 
fix*d And fightlefs eyes, this clotted blood, this 
dreadful wound. Flow, flow, my tears, for e^'ef 
flow on this pale face. What dignity once ap. 
pear*d on this faded cotmtenance f the charms of 
foft per fuafion dweh cm thefe coW and Hiffen.'d 
fipa. Every bf.toiy, tvtry pfac« flmne Tn hi* 
)i«ViT|y f»?rMl J \\\\ hi* r»;»!; HHir f t*re, (iv» btily %o 

convxrle with niuruls^ lu rauvtrf? with «#e, i$ 
fled for ever f Stream niy ^^t%^ Or^am Aviihoiil 
ceadng on tUl witbe^'d cerpfc,^ till my Ipnging; 
fi>ul leaver iu duft with bis. 

Thus lamented Tbirza, while her lears ran 
en the fenfelefa body. Eve's. grief was eocreas'd 
1^ the forrows of her daughters. My dearcft 
children, flie cry'd, ccafc, I entreat you, ceafe 
^tbus to tear my heart! Your tears, yourdghs 
and groans augment my miferies ; they are, to me^ 
the moft cutting reproaches* 'Tis I, 'tis 1 that 
have fillM the fouls of thofe I love with anguifh 1 
My folly, my guilt has undone us all ! I alas 1 hi- 
troduc'd fin and death i Forgive me, O my chil- 
^ren I forgive your afflifted mother t I conjure 
ybu by the pangs X fuSer'd to bring ^(ou into th^ 
worlds to forgive me 1 Ceafe to tear my heart by 
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your immodertte (brA>w. Mahala and ThirzA 
ran to htr, and with looks of duteous affeftion, 
faid, O our ' mother 4 our deareil mother! wh^ 
>ro«ghteft us forth with paui f whofe kind carci 
guarded us in helplefs infancy ! aggravate not out 
diftrcls by'thy d^fpair. We meant not, by out 
complaints^ to reproach thee, our dear, our ten- 
der mother. We love, we reverence, Wfc'honour 
thee, but we cannot command our grief : it will 
burft froift oar bofoms and eyes in fighs and tears. 
How can we reftraiti thcfc exprcfllons of a love 
{he mod tender I they are the voice of nature. 

They ftiil clafp'd their mother's knees, while 
sheir weeping eyes were tenderly fix'd on her's 
when Adam faid, O my beloV'd ! let os no long- 
er defer reftoriog this precious duft to the earth «i 
the Lord our Goo hath commanded. The Icni*' 
ent handf f time will abate our grief and dry ou^ 
tears. Vidorioits Reafon will teach os to con^utf 
Ah nna^ ailing forrow.^ We ihall Icmg, ardently 
long to partake of hh happinefs, as riie brido 
wiflies for the day that is to unite her to her be- 
loved. YeSf cominit this deanr body to its parent 
earth, replyM Thirta, turning her pale and fa- 
ded face to Adam : but fufler me^ O my hAer I 
to weep a fittje longer ere it is hid for ever> 00 the 
dear, the precious duft ! fuifer me once more to 
prefs the cold chy to my bread. At thefe words 
file threw herietf with extended arms, on the 
corpfe. 

^ 65 
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Adam liow began ^© dig a pit la ihe^e^i'th, whil^ 
Eve ae^ Mahalahftood *veeping; nta? him,' (When 
the .gplden.JiairM .Eliel, aqd, Jinle Jofial^ 
Cain's two- ibfantj fooj, apprqach'd hand m h^x4 
XQ ,the. fpot. wWe lay* the bo.dy, ; Brqther— Jo- 
fiah— laid £licl, whp^s that fobs'.fi^ lo^ad j^ Let's 
go nearer, .brathciv .4h .t]?^t;'.s,_Abe^'jl--!tfc :A. 
bel, our uncle l—Hotvy pale., he isi— His hair i? 
all blbDdyl—HgJies like a^Iamb^goi^g to be burn^ 
on the altar^My dear Eliel, reply/d Jofi^h ^ 
fee how Thirza weeps fof hii^l— He c^onf mind 
her tears! — He" dent look at' her,! — ^I tremble-^ 
I am frighted-l^Let us' run to* our mother, — Seei^ 
fee, Hie weep!^ too i.TJlieyrio^ ^haften'd to Ma- 
liala, on the other fi3e of the' grave, and cHngf 
ir!g abode 'her, find, " O ftto^Jicrl \<^by 'do" yotl 
Veep^?; W^iyidoea Abei lie therp ! Why is he- alt 
hlcody^' like a lojnb fdr facrMcC?- Maha!a tender^ 
Jijjt «ifibrac'd- the infants;' \\'\\\\e her * te^rs ¥an oft 
^ifih Itttlc iiead§ .t - ciWd faid, .My .rdt af .cfnldren 1. 
d^ath: has ^k^n'hUifotiii/fropft th^body^' .: it is cart 
ried Up to Hf ay'en, t-orclw^ll there- 'wilb':G^E)-aml 
his angrls; -^tierc-it- will berfo'^jev^i- h^ppy,'; ffhcir 
keuMll-avv^ake^osiOTiiTOi'cl reply'd ElieJ^' buj*fljii^ ^ 
iiifo!jfe€3r5! He \vill x\^y^v awak^e ! 4*-'90yef |:' H^ 
t?Iiat-lo^'cJ-us,fo ^leaa-ly, -lami-'u&'d to*fe^iu oti ;hik 

ki>eq, aiijl tell J^ifiah ftn^-«¥ -'f^ch,fiJTC.{to^^s 9,7 
tout God, the Aiij^ds',; J>nd iiie,\vpn,4^rs,f^ ^-^^b 

ij^irc. Ah brotherr! ^^i- J^^^^^J^?'? *^^f i^H; "^^it 

yer more bear Abel finn: hymjjs-j!* ^Ue,. \\'\\\ .tylk ,t(ji^ 
Ui v.o more ! — Ke will never; never wake ! .-Hpi^ 
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How our father will weep for hiai, when he com« 
i^rom the field ! — How pale I— how frightful L Thj& 
tferrifyM children now hid their faces in-the fold3 
of their mother's veftment. ^ ^ 
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Adam having finilll'd digging the grave*, Wak3 
thou, fajdhe to Thirza •. w*ke ray-belov-d/ ,4^. 
us obey the Divine compand^.^ndnstuEp'tbc daft 
to its mother earth, Wake, my Thirz;a, he con^. 
tinu'd, and tenderly, topk her haqd to raife he© 
from the corpfc. She had»be^n ia;fi Jcind-of traheo 
on the body of herhuflwind^'andnowavVak'd irom 
the holy vifion. Yei, i have feen him I— I Jiawd 
fcen him ! Ihe cry'd as Qie acofe. He eamte to ww 
ihining in celeftial luflre. Weep not, he laid^ 
weep not, my denreft Thirza, I am happy. Soua 
fhalt thou partake my blifs in thofe abodes of. felicitv 
and glory, where there is nadeadito fep^rate us- 

edifappear'd, having cafl^ on me 

a divine fmile ; an heavenly light marked the traqes- 
of his feet. Then Ihe fpoke, andxanTolation fubf 
lime illuminM her vifd*e. Inier^ Qi my father, ( 
inter, faid llie this covering of. dufl. And iav 
mediately^ went to her mother and lifter, fhey^ 
iill three hid their faces under theii* dilhcvell'd 
trefles, while Adam wrapt in ikins the body of 

his fon; He laid i'r in the pit, and covcrM it with 
• . .- ^, . i- / -> 

earth, and tjien iaid. Let us my dear wife ! Lcc 
us my bcloveJ cliHdrcn I adore the Moil HiriH 
before' this grave of the firii dead. Tjiey now 
all prQftrated.themfelves before tl^e .gravC; litt]^- 



xji The t>EATH of ABEL. 

ditl uid hk brother kneeling on each (ide their 
Blether, isA the father of men pronounc'd m ^ 
loud voice this prayer, with bis arms devoutly 
folded on bis breaft. 

O thfl|2 who dwellell i» the higheft Heaven, 

CO0 ! CMATbR I JMTICB EtlRMAL 1 GOOD- 

MMt iNrntiTet beiiold ns profirate before the 
grave of onr beloved fon. We finners kneel be- 
Ibre chee in the dnft. O may our prayer afeend. 
tfk Thy celeftial thrMe t Look with ah eye of 
eompaiBIon on OS, O God I in this valley of 
4tatb, this abode of fin. Our iniquities are great, 
bot Thine infinite goodnefs is Aill greater. We 

are polluted in Thy fight : Thou beholdcft our 
impurities, yet Thoa haft not tumM Thy face 
Ir6m us : Thoa ftill vouchfafeft to loolc on us in \ 
oilr mifery with a |iropitiotts eye. Thou pcrmitr 
teft us to impWe Hiee. Thou haft «ot aban-. 
^on*d the {inner* Eternal praifes rife to Thtec - 
Thy works^ O Got) • render Thee praUe. The 
beauties pf fpring, the ferenity .of the heaven^ 
fccw forth Thy beneficence : the loud voice of . 
Thy thunder, the rattling hail, the howling 
ftorm, proclaim Thy power. Smiling joy glori- 
fies Thee ; Thy Jufticc is alfo glorify ^d by the 
tears of forrow. We have beheld the fon of Sin, 
frightful Death. He js come to our duelling, in 
a form moft hideous. ' Gmlt led him by the hand, . 
the earth groan'd, and black tempcfts gathered 
round the direful pair* The firft fruit ©f roy 
loins— ^ah! I tri»jble~j»y firft-born has bn- 
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1int'4 itt$ h^nds iri Iris brother's blood I O Got» 
Merdful and Gracious, tho* I pttfurme to fi]]ppli- 
cate Thee for hmi, cum not thy face from nic^ 
(^&OD or CLfeM£NrcT^ £afl him ii6t off fore- 

vcr* When he mourtia in the durt for his offence* 
when he trembles at his crime, when overwhelmed 
by torturing remorfe, he weeps, he gfoans^, afttf' 
proftratcs himfelf with deep contrittod before 
Thee, O ray OO0 ! look with a pitying eye ati 
his mifery : commiferate his defpair, and afl&age' 
bis anguini by Thy divine conCblations. O ray 
Maker I caft him not otf forever. Rejed not, O 
God ' rejcft not the prefuni];)tiious petition 1 May 
our prayers, our cries afcend t6 Tliy fublime 
throne, from this grave of the firft dead. Wc 
have according , to Tliy cpmnaand, reftorM the 
perifliing duft to the, earth. Hear us. Lord J~ 
LoRB hear lis iv while we cry unto Thee in be* 
half of ooi; Srft born. L^t him not perifli in Thy 
wrath : for this grace, O God j we will fnppli- 
catc Thee at the rifing and fetting fun r^ m the 
filcnt hours of nioht, when all nature is faufli'd 
to reft, wr will implore Thee for him. O Goo 
OF ConsOLATioN, caft him not off forever | E- 
ternal praifes be rendered to Thee who haft re» 
ccjv'd the foul of the happy deceas'd into the 
regions of never ending felicity . Dea th has feiz'd 
his firft vi&im* ^e (ball follow one after anothec 
to the dark and Client grave ; but adored be Thy 
}oviag-kindnefsj ador'd be Thy tender j)[^ercief j 

we fhall likewife foQow him to die realms of im« 
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. wortalrty, anid blif* O Thop whft crtatedft •the' 

heavens,!, at whofe .words this world arofe-fronr 

nothii^g.! they Ihall perifli, the heavens and the. 

eartl^ iball pafs away f but tliou art eternaL ^ We 

'' dwell in bodies of duft. This duft ihall , be d if- 

' --.1 ■ . K , 

'fblv'd ; but Thou art unchangeable, and wilt, 
ifaife to gloty the finner wI|o deplores his crimes^, 
and the righteous nian who mourns that his vir* 
^ucs arc mix'd wi^th irriperfeaioivs^ and his hi^heft 
attainraeats fuUyM by human frailty. Thou wilt 
gather them together out of the duft, to beftow 
on them eternal joys, angelic purity ; for — O 
promife ineffable! the feed of the woman (half 
bruife the ferpenlfs'head. Leap for joy, O earth! 
chant forth the-praife of the MoftfliGH, all na-* 
ture. • Wfe will' glofif^ His name in t*he midft of 
^alatrfity*; Man is fallen ; he is degraded from his 
drigmal dignity* but ^bry be to 6oD, He hath 
not caft him off. — He h*th hot rejiefted him for- * 
^er:< His mercy bjchdlds 'the. work- of his hands* 
' from the feat of judgment : He rfeM, wti^m* Gcr/' 
ci'Catcti : upright, yet when after his? fatal" "trani-- 
grcfibn, the finner full of anguifh Ao6d treihbling, 
ift fcarTul . expectation, of an'etchial airfe,. and 
what iefs coulci he enpei^t ? then {let.m«rf 'and an- 
gek dbiebrate'the glorioui my iteiy) then-' the At.-" 
MIGHTY prbnoMric'd thai the:fae<l *df-the ivoman*^ 
ihoiiVd[?bfii{f«"(he f«rpeht's lieftd;* IVfyfter^ fub-- 
itme! myllery profcMinil I ivr^ipt in ah hol^' obfcu- 
rity, wliibh ho'tfirft? bein^- cnn pefei^rateS ''Bttt' 
fvill of divini. cotiialitionsi • 'ihd finner is.recou-- 
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cil'.d to G.op ; the offender ,is reftpc'd tp peace 
and hope. - Shall man th^n )a;»p§t jji'^od^lt > 
fliall he groan in , defpair, . if the df^anjr- of life is 
alternately fill'd with joy and ferrow ?/Di?3th ap- 
proachef, itfliall brpak the .ihackles of the foul, 
and free it /rom the, confcgueiyes- pf a jpft male-i 
cliffion. The^n thofe, who, while cloth'd in duft, 
forgot not their original purity, who lovM virtue, 
wholav'd GoD^ twha .Idodled^ in their ieairtsrthfli 
ieraphic flame, fhall be aflemBkd tog-ether in. the 
manfions.on high, to enji^ there . ipceflaot, ^tCJCf, 
nal felicfty.— — — r^fee thpraj the Jjoiy aflembly 
are prelent to fny. vie w^n timer o^ bejyond camgUj« ' 
^^"g>'P^re as t^e flame which defcends on thefa- 
d'ed altar ! "^h'ey fland fiirrounded by angels be- 
f«Te;ihe .thrwieM ^They ijeholrf fhi'face' of God^ 
They' delight ^n'his' goodnfefs. 'Beatific 'vifion » 
tj^titpGttifkg^ priDf^Se^i ! I^'dw h in>'" fo'ul rais'd^ 
h'owSs'my beart*-e:jdpandedf 'ra|)t{]tes'^l&fefore un- 
lcnaWi/4 '^ Gbddnefs -infinite '! -OrJce 'inexprfefli. 
t)fe ! ^ Lbfl: •In'^ffiine immctirity, the fi/flr ardhangej 
cart' liut imperfeffly' c^felV hrs teftfydbns l—vnhn 
caBionljjifeelitHeui. i* i-'-^^ ' * >'-^ lo i ! i 

^.Adfm ,cyii,'d^t9 fpc^;r,b^t,.cqntii^u::jt PhiTrfSiJ^I 

t^ersjifl.ily^^gling %,Ws W^r^HlNa^ffle jher/f J^^ 

(jbfevv'cJt.^^tl-je 
not a- cloud ^fs 
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Ndvr ckirte m '%ild evening clad in fobcr 
grcy/^ wWIe every breeic was hufhM. During 
this perfeft calm, Cain, purfu'd by guilt, was a* 
giiated with feir, horror, reniorfe, and fad dif- 
may. He rdvM from place to place, he waoder'd 
in th6 defarts, till fpent with fatigue, he fat down 
facing the rifing moon, and thus the voice of his 
defpair difturb*d the peaceful filcnce, that reign'd 
©V<r all nature. There beyond that dark kill the 
fntron begins her courfc, fpreading around a faint 
Hglif ,A11 uhdci< the ftarry expanfe imbibe new 
life from inVigorating fleep; man only awakes. My 
accurfedhaiid hatlh driven from his dwelling, peace 
ind reft. The voice of grief and lamentation al. 
ceud from the cottages. ^Titl—'cis I, nifera. 
We ! that hav« brottghe afifiOkm to their abodes. 
The cries, the groans of my bewailing ptrenef, 
rife to Heaven, as fo many accufations agaiiift me. 
This day— this accurfed day, hear it, O Moon ! 
turn pale and hide thy beams i hear it,-ye Stars ! 
and fet in darknefs : this daytlie earth has dfatth 
die blood dT the firft flain, Ihed by itty uDanatiiral 
hand. Heaceforth withold from me your preci. 
•us influences; brigjit li^mbariesl CursV.6n tho 
ground I tread, banifli'd from the chearful faco 
of man. Hide me, hide me in the gloomy d«rk<^ 
Aefs. I have (hed my brothers blood j I have 
Honk the heart of him that begat me : I have fill'd 
with defpair the hreaft df her who brought me 
farih and iionifli'a W infancy. Hide me from 
Ae eyftof Namre, I have ttampled on her die* 
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tates* I will fly--fly with rtltfcry ! fad conipa* 
\\ion I to fonie defart rcgioni where tio hiinKin 
foot has marked, the faded grafs. I will dwell 2* 
mong rocks i id preciptce^^ where putrid water 
trkkles in tears from the fteeps into the fwampy 
abodes of loathfomc reptiles \ where birds of prey 
build their neft \ where favage beafts devour 
their bloody cariiage: alas ! even thefc will abhor 
me, they kill no brothers! Shade me, darknefs^ 
from t'lc chearing , (ky j fliade me, fdme horrid 

Rloofli, from the fight a( every creitufe * there 
let me bment my cruelty a there howl owt tny 
ilefpalr* Wh^n tteep cvercomes ttie, terfors wJU 

ichf^lil my montcr*<l brocb9r«-«»<;I (hall fee bii^ 
wounded bcMl ^ '^-his tclptied blood i 

« 

Thm Cam bewailM hU wretchednefs. He 
ceasMj^ and fat abandoned tofirate grief. No bird 
•f night diiKoVd die twful ftrllnefs ; frighted by 
ibunds of famnan woe, they had fled in filence ; a, 
gentle mormitr only floated tbroogh the air* A« 

gain be vents his forrows, and carting his melan- 
choly eyet around, he cries. Pity me, ye wbods ! 
Weep for me, ye fields * no wdrds can delBribe 
sny mifery, and pity is doe to mifery. O Nattlfe, 
array M io beaoty 1 grieve for Hie*«*.for me $ loft 
to beauty and to happinef^. 'Mourn for me, each 
creature i ye tafte, ye feel the eJicaciou$ prdfence 
of a gracious God, to me no longer gracious I 
I feel bis wrath, I tsvmble at his power. He it 
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to me ouly God the Avengfr, the just Aven- 
-CER of my brother's blood. Fpr it will cry againft 
me : my pnnilhment is epdlefs, 

' He was n»w filent for fome moments/ thcoy 
with a deep figh, he fiiid> I weep I Can fuch a 
wretch as I (lied tears ? Welceme, precious dropa 
ye atteft to mc that my miferies arciIoftenM. The* 
defpair which had feiz'd my foul is chang'd to 
plantive grief — to weeping ibrrow... Ah flow my 
tears i receive them, O earth ! I aiffcursM on thy 
ftirface,, thou haft drank my brotherts blood, yet 
oh receive 'thefe tears that ftiew my unfpeakable 

~4iitrefs ! What new emotions ! ^ How is 

my heaft foften*d — my tears ffowlfiifter— 2 Yes' 

I will Yes, wTirle darknefs hides^ie ffomeves 

|.y eye, I will away to the dwelling of my af- 
IJiaed parents> tot popr* Tjiif z?^ . ]^ vplW^gc^^Q-ftll, 
-and once more f<^c. iheqi-ronj^e .iijorip blcfs .rfieiB^ 
^BleXs thepi ! the ^i^y.)yinds wpij^.difj^^rfe tl^ 
falutations, as they f ame froiii nj)}. j^Miitcd^lips. 
Ah fratricide, canii ihoUf pfoiro^ncer-a. l^lefling 
thyfelf accurs'd 1 I \itrll hovvever go ai34, ^^ive to 
blefs tljiem^ia their grief, I will weep licfgr| tb<jm», 
and iQ il;he,dQft deplore W^Mguiit,. and .tlien-^ye§ 
tjievi I fly forever from t^ejr reproaching eyes*, 
ily from thee . MaTial* ! . 1.% foi?e.vcr ffO!^ my. 
t^ildren I Here is agpny fti^ed his wqid^, and he^ 
niov^d towards the cottages, . watering with his, 

tears the folitary wayrr .: .. > 
I* /•« 3k m.* I I » 
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He was now paffipg, ? little^^rovc, planted by 
tKe. hand of Abel near the fpring.Cain thea 
remember'd th<»t his bv.pihei^; when .he had conx*^ 
pletcd this work, had f^id.Nyith ^fond affcdlion^ 
Flourift, ye trees! fi^reV"^ wide your brai^^^^ 
may ye forever, bloom 1^ ^^^^^^f^. ypnr refrefhv^ 
ing (hade our defcendants ynay in affeaionhte con- 
verfcr relate, to their offspring^ what they will, 
Kv'nfrom.iis, faying^. llei:e^ Eye brought forth 
her&ftrborn.. I%r« the fqtotji'i, with her care f- 
fishis infant. cries^ Um th^-fir/l folacc in her Qid 
fxile; Here s(\^ . viewed him .with ii^xpr^fffible 
rapture. She ea,U'd him Cai.;i,' faying, froo^ the 
hand of thel^oRD hav^ 1 rereiv'd thee. The 
murderer paf^d. by jhis WQuywlMut of^Jji? brt% 
tiher's,tendernfef^'with<]u^cken:jl;%pe i, a .^raorfc-i 
fal^fwreft' coY^M^is tiye^ted^cc,: |li& .tfefflJi^aft 
knees cxiuld'i'c^rc^^fo^tiji ;bi§ ^fiigUt,.v ^^i^ 
the fight, Qf his,fat^ev> ^X^l^^^^W^ |l\?i gS^T 
ricide,- viJw.ryvith.njurtli^^j^s^^giialal^^^^ kr* 

yited the goo(](.ald raai?, f^fuoaiiag: frOtn'lJie'jfielib 
to refrcfh himfelf with ittff!wilo«fdjTiand. W-hfeit 
he paffes thol.temb, ^h^' xtiftHiig'.fcft.lh6 treesj 
'whi^h/urrouod^.it, th« oddwjft^^^-.ithiFtigariaivJflJ 
V^ith which his.dutC9ijs ftfte^'s^iia.Wl oroNwa'd the 
urp, raifc a Q»rni i»W« guijty:,tbeiai[tl- vfn . • ' 



■<»ci 



< Now Caifl had piis*d idie: teprifying^ g^<>ve/ 
and drefwncar the cottagerfi ^^'Thc: patewoiftl /hedf 
oa theai a feeble *ligbti through fth^uTtrt^s, and^ 
}^lax>Qbp}y j(il^c9i47?Jgt)^d $rQ4:»t}*r*&il02icaibo|i^ 
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the dwellings Ms Aveeptng ryes } he mk^dhishdnds 
to Heaven ; he rung ihem In fpccchlers apoiiy. 
Confciotts guih lore hb no# foSieti*d heirt. Trem* 
teling he (lood amidft the dreary iltlfnefs. At 
length he urterM in a low voice this hnpaflfonM 
foliloquf. How quiet deep affliftion reAs heft l-*^ 
Ah that murmur ^-^^ Are they not ftghs?' — ■ ■> 
They came from the cotrages*<^From the dwellings 
com* thofe piercing ejaculationi of fleeplcfs grief I 

Here«»^«>here^ yc once cheaffut manfion s" -■ ■■» 

here»-»trembling in darl^nefti Aanth the wretch 
who has made you the abudcf of forrow««-^Here| 
pnrWd by Infernal hatrfirfe, ihVKldffi In fibfruflty, 
fcewbuhajclWd from ibe liaWiaikmi of ihwft 
who gave Wjh Hfe^ peacr, ^af, a^ fi^ei^ domeA 

fie fweoi, Dare I ^reathc Uic air through wbicfc 
itfcefids the fighs of mf inoornmg parents, wff 
*rrif/d wife, my widowed Mcr f Dare I ap- 
pcac in a Ipot confecratcd to Juft grief i-^-i-^grief 
for mj crime I^Be gone, j^lJute not the refi. 

dence of virfue—. Yes I go 1 go far from 

yo^^^^^Bm let my eyes, bagger'd with defpair, 
^et a Htde longer behold your dwellings. In 
Ipity to mgr unfpt^kable .^ngui&, allow me to 
weep hew « Ihtl^ iMger. SvSkr me to raife to 
Heaven my- bloody hands for your hapjslnefs. 

Then I go ■■hail, hail y e Ah wretch ! 

wik thou profane tbrfr laered xiaxries I Wilt tho» 
follute, widi thy MeAed breaihi titles that ex-i 
prefs tht Ibfteft ties» the moA exalted fenfationa 
of the imaiaa heartl Qk that with the gio^ 
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ikf »|ghf , your, diftrcft, yaor terror* might leave 
jron to dw^n in my wretched bofpm, fit compa* 
ikmf in w«nderu|g on an earth w|iofc curie I 
li^v^ encrc^^'d* Ob that I alenf could endorf 
ptB pooi/hment dw to my crime. May yow mc» 
tpories never ha diftorbd by my horrid image ^ 
Ob thai I ceroid lofc all remembrance of aiy* 
frif i ]>rf adful wiih of eiurftme 4eiblatipn» 

Cain having . thtia fpokt, remained ftUl near 
liitr cottages. He groan'd, bt rab*d hi* eyes t4 
IWvm ; when he heard ihf footfteps of ot|e ad* 
V9nclng'86w]y through the ghmn. A cold ihi* 
vering, Bke the agonies rf death, fciiird W$ hmhik 
He ftrove to fly ; bqt m v^ he Arove ; he funk 
down» tremh^ing, without ftrengib swioug iht 

Thkza, ilitfirft night of her fad wldowhoodi 
unable to fleep, had quitted h^r lonely bed, 8hi 
left l^er cottage, and went to ^c grave of her 
huiband, where feating hcrfelf on the daaqp gra6* 
fte wept among the clods. She vfcwy with fix.»d 
eyes the ftarry firmament, then turning to tHir 
grave, fa!(f| Here lies laffl that made fife defirabte t 
all ray re||ofe, all my joy Bes under thJB head* 
which now imbibes my tears. Sleep has forfaken 
my wesryM eyelids: no reft rem^dns for me# Flow 
on^ flow on my tears, ye ^re mj fole confolation x 
my melancholy hoqr (hsil be fpcnt hi bewailing 
thy lofs, Tfiy deareft hvAaod I— Jball be tj^nt ne^f 
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thy precious remains in gloomy fadnefs! ^Tis* 

tfue, I have Xeen the— —I have feen my be- 

loved array'din heavenly gTory : ^biitah! I anf 
deprived of his fweet fociety, of liis tendernefs * 
his endearing ^ care, thro' the remainder of a Hfe 
if calgraity and wretchednefs. In v^ln I try'd t# 
reft on the ' conjugal cbUchS my fpirks'-fe^i-fot^ 
me : i aimoft fainted, ^vhile the fweet pleSge ot 
our love lay by me, lockM in the arms o^ fleep. 
The little irtno<?«nf 'fmflli A his guiltlef& lumbers . 
Alas I hfe knows rtaty^t the woes of .mor.tji^& i nd 
Alas ! he knpws not his own irreparable \ofs I Ah 
my infant ^M depldre; thy. misfortune,* fpfevcf d^" 
priVS 6f''a^' tender -father,, an inftruSor of .thy 
elnldh^ood, a guidt to thy youth, iand- the frjen^ 
6f !hy; riper yfei^ys.^* Thy wretched mother a prej^ 
to keen, diftrefs, torn by heart-piercing, angui/by 

\v.ill want the ftrength- will want the wifdem 

10 fnpply thy'lofs* ' O my cliild, "hfW are we*e- 
#^av>di- iio^ n (rt^ery comfort 'raviflfd frqm us 

:.. .1 ... :— -H*orrid.refle(*liop '• rayifli'd from us 

by -the *habd of -albrothfer j Where is-he ?f-r 



Wlicrcis the OTferal-jle r^^ — '--■ — Where has his re- 

, morfe-r— — i— jwhere'has his dcipnir driven him ? 

Q Thgu' IwtKiTE Clemency i GcHf> -Propi- 

TijoDL$ v ^^kfpif^ ^K)t ifiy- fupplications, ^turn not 

frofar .my pfayci%*: wl.^jl.e with nnwearyH/jfer^vpr I- 
cntraat'Tbfie. foiCf.hrip?. -Hear ^hmi, 0/,(?pp. o^. 
G.i^AC.i*^ AND C?)|i'Spl.ATJON, when he e^-i^stt* 
'rhg<: from the. duiS[--r,w|ffeei> iu. deep penitence and 
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finccre contrition of heart, he bewails hb crime, 
ilnd impl^s Thy mercy • 

* • 

Her agony 6f foul now ftopt her voice : but 
foon.flie cry'd, as /he rais'd her weeping, eyes to 
Heaven^ Bi*ight ftar of night, c^Ften haft thou 
been wltnefs of our chafte endearnaeijts, wh^n thy 
foft Jight iUumin'd owr path. Qfcen hail thoi| 
been witnefs to his fublime coiivcrfe, when he de? 
fcrib'd the charms of virtue; the delights of an ap^ 
proving confcience. Thou now canfloniy fiiedth]^ 
beams on liisfiknt grave. Bnry'd in this ^iift Jies 

cv^ry human excellence: tl^e x:onrolAtiQn, thq 
hope, the joy of his.wdepiug parents I Here fleeps 
to wake no more", my love-^ my life^ my hiifba«d.^ 
She now continii'd loug filent^ abandon^' to Ipeech- 
iefs grief At len^h furv^ying the objects round 
her, fhe fixM her melancholy eyes on the fragranjf 
cnclofurc, wHere ihe.and hv dear companion us'd 
to pafs iheir moft dislij^htful hours. Ah! lov^:!^ 
bower ^ Ihe cryrd ;".thou nf>\y art folitary.- In vaiu 
the pale moon -pierce^ thy. arc ma tic ihades, There, 
dear departed AheU the rcddy evciung faw tlje^ 
pour forth thy foul m holy rapture, .1 he remcm, 
■brance of t;hin3ivitenfe., devotion, thy fervent pie. 

.ty, thy humbk love, has lighted up ..in my. hear|| 
.a facr^d fervor.- 1 willifjfeabQve tUio grief. The 
darkncf^ of my,h fonl^ di^neUd by the dear- re* 
jueiP.brance,^ as. the niiDg^ nrcon chafes fVoui the 
hori'ion the glooin of ni^ht^. .O my. btlovedj ia 
yonJcr fwcet rdtreat. how has devotion anima^^j 
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ffaine ^yct j iiow werr thopf rats'<i ^bove oaortaU^. 
when thou m the joyful exultation of ibitie he^f 
iatdft. What an bappinefs is it, my dcareft Thir^ 
»a, to be virtuous * What a privilege to be per* 
mitted to fnpplicate^ f^ love him from ijvhom al| 
iheife beauties are but emanations^ What un. 
fpeakable felicity, to be confcious that the atkgeU 
who furrounrf us approve our ai^ions ! What, my 
beloved wife, he added, taking my hand, Wba^ 
delight i$ there in thU beautiful creacion, that can 
be fiempar'd to the conftant aflurance of the Di« 
^in€ prefence > ■— to the confcioiifneft ofrirtue I 
Td Wm who departeth not from his integrity 
who panteth *after perfcftion^ death itfclf has loft 
many of its terrors* We know-*,-^!et the finner 

«xuU in the IncxprefllMe mercy ' p. ■■ . ■■we know 

that It wHlonly fepi^ratethe body from the immor- 
tal foul^ which, when efcapM from its priron-of , 
earth, will wing its way to the maRfions of cter- 
nal Joy. O my l^hina, mntincied the dear de* 
parted faint, if I quit my duft before thee- 
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before thee remiwe to bUfs, ftort and moderate 
be thy grief: weep iiot hmg over my perifhing 
clay. What arc the days^of this Ihort life, com. 
par'd with eternky i We fliatt meet agahi in the 
realms of purity and joy, to part no mope. Dear* 
eft Abel i I reply^i, yfUlt my tears flow»d, nei. 
therif I fjrft leave nay duft, do thou give way to 
fruitlefs forrow i Aed not many tears over my 
fenfclefs corpfe. We fllall, my love, be re-uni* 
ted ; we iball together eiijoy everlafting happinefsi 
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we Quil rtict t ■■■■ O exufy ^ never^ ntrer to pvt 
iftore l~*«0 my foul I fink not under thy grief. 
SttUime are the confoUtions offer'd thee. Re* 
netrdieir thy dignity--— —refle& on thine immorta- 
tit y * ■ l ook beyond the, prefent calamity— -^re» 
|oice in the falvaiion that 4watt$ thee. Didft thou 
periib with the frail body^ Where would be my 
hope ?—^What could afluage my forrow I ■ .< 
Well might I lament over this grave !— ..^Well 
©light I pray that an end might be put to my 
-wretched being— —but— I fliall livefor ever ! .i 
will rift above this dif-fpiriting grief. Yes, my 
•deareft hufbandl if thy ennobled foul— 4f thy ange. 
lie mind ftill retains any love, any concern for my 
happinefs, thou wilt plcasM to know that thy 
precepts, thmc example has infplr'd me wiih 
fortitude—^ — ha& taught me . to bear up under 
the unavoidable affliftions of mortality. Dear 
;angel I if thou ftill hovereft over me, t^pu fiiklt ht 
witnefs tot my endeavours to repel this fruitlefs 
grief ; but my tears ftill flow . -. I caqnot yet 
command my forrow. I muft a little longer weep 
on this precious duft. I will ereft around the 
grave an arbour of cyprefs ; under the melan. 
•choly Ihade I will mourn my lofs : but under it 
too I will contemplate, in holy tranfport, on the 
happy moment, when I ihall meet my beloved • 
when, like him, I ftiall be free from all impurity, 
all forrow, all fin, and eternally out of the reach 
of death. This Vaviffiing prpfpeft will-— it does 

M 
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abate my anguUh. She How arofe from the gnve, 
but inftautly cryM, finking again on her kn^^ O 
horrid rcfleffion ! — our brother murdeifcl him ! O 
God of Goodness ! hear my rupjdtcations • 
ifaew favour to the unhappy linner ; hear him 
when he cries to Thee : dtStvoy him not, O 

God ! in Thy wrath. Save hmi, O gracious 
God ! fave him from eternal perdition. My pe- 
tttions for his final happinefs (hall afcend to Thee 
i^ the early dawn. I will pray for him without 
ceafing. He is ftill my brother. 

Cain, the prey of wild deJpair, lay. trembling 
among the bufhes. Fly,, he cryM to himfelf, fly 
thefe holy dwellings, odious monfter-— Ah ! I 
cannot fly. I am furrounded by infernal horrors . 
——Leave me, furies, leave me«— Carry me, 
trembling feet, from thjs feat of virtue. I pi^ 
pl^ane the facred place. Alas ! I cannot fly, my 
ftrength fails. A cold ftiiveribg has feizy py 

limbs -Oh that thefe were the laft tremblings 

of nature ! Unhappy that 1 am, I furvivc to fi^cl 
encreafing anguilh. How her lamentations pierce 
my foul ! O virtue how iublime are thy con£b}aT 
tions I — — »11 loft — for ever loft Jo me. No hope 
remains— 1 have finned beyond forgivenefs— Ah ! 
Ihe prays V flic ptays for nie ! — -for me who have ,• 
fill'd her heart with forrow ! Unexampled 

gbodnefs ! Ought flie not rather to- call down 
curfes on my guilty head ?«— ^-.Q torture. Her 
virtue, her piety, heightens^ my defpair. My 
iniferks are iafupportabk. My crime appears ia 
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aUlts nu^mtiKte* . Not the apoftate fpirics in the 
lowed atqpfs of Hell feel more horror — — Thou 
$!ray for me, Thirza I— Thy ralh vows are all fu- 
perflaotis*<-«No^ God will not hear thy prayers 
II, , he is juft ■ N ow ihe reth-cs from th)& 

grave of her hufband mnrdered by my hand. 
Dare I tread the feme path ?^^— dare I weep on 

the traces made by her feet >^ — ^No Retire, 

barbarous fratricide ! — Retire, bloody murderer ! 
from the fanftify'd fpot. — Fly, wretch, %•—"* 

Having thus fpote, he walk'd with hafty ftep, 
but fuddenly Hopping, he cry'd, O Mahala ! 
how can I leave thee ! How can I leave ye for * 
ever, O my children ! I will in the duft deplore 
my crime before you — before thee* Mabaku 
'Perhaps thou now Ihedvft tears of compafllon for 
my mifcry— perhaps thou wilt blefs me flill — ^But 
what do I fay > cufsM of God, who will dare to 
blefs me ? — Noj hate me, curfe me : I deferve, 
it then I fly, abhor'd _^of all, loaded with 

the curfe of GoD, and of all nature/ Mifery 
extreme ! anguilh infupportable ! I have no pow- 
er tofly--?— I come, 1 come, ray deareft wife I to 
mourn before thee my guilt and wretchednels. I 
'Will weep at thy feet-— I will implore thee to for* 
give my having chas'd peace from thine hearty 
and filFd thy day with forrow. Then— yes, -then . 
—.1 % from thee, Mahala-r—I fly from you my 
children. 

, H 2 



1^4 The D E A TH* df ' A B ^t. : 

Cain oo^ iuTsM at a diftance itom the gjrairfty 

and advanced towards bis cottage. He frequently' 
ftoppM as irrcfolute* At length he cain^ to his 
dweUing ; but ftood long without^ pale and trem. 
bling. Then M^ith. totteriiiig and faefitating £lep h^ 
l»fsM the threlhold. 

Mahab wa"s fitting on her foIUaryibed, gazfing 
with weeping eyes at the pale moon, more pkle 
herfelf than that ftar when envcUoppd in clouds. 
Her infants were cryihg round her. At tte 
fight of her hijiband fhe gave a heart-pi^ciag 
ftrick, and fell on the bed fenftleR.^ The tel¥i. 
fied infants grafp'd the knees of Cain, crying 'O 
my father \ heljp our dear mother ; ihc is f^iit— 
ihe is fick with weeping for Abel—He is dcad—^ 
i^am hi% put Win. ia *« ground, ajul covert 
htm with duft. Why was yow fo long a coming 
:^0me ? You have work*d a 7ong while. Dear 
father f comfort our n:)other^ Overcome by the 
cunfii&of his various palioRS, Cain couhd giv^ 
.no anfv/er to the littk ones. He embracM them, 
HehuggM them k) bis druis» while his tears ran on ' 
iheir faces. Then unable to fupport his anguiib^ 
lie fell on.the earth, at thp feet of his wife. The 
children now redtottbled their cfics, which awaj« 
ken'd Mahala from her fwooii. She faw her 
weeping ht>^and on the earth. O Cain 1^ Cain I 
^recr^Min a voice; ©fdefpair, tearing her diflie- 
veli'd locks. Mabala, interrupted Cain, , my 
dear Mahala ^ forgive ifte — pardori me the murjPi 
der of thy brother*, ^s once allow tpe to. 
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weep before thee — Tfajs once let mc caft myfelf 
in the daft at thy feet. Ah ! I conjure thee to 

grant me this feeble confolation this laft hope 

of a mifery that has no equal only abftaio 

from curfiiig me. Gtirfe me not, O Mahala i I 
come to deplore before thee my mifery and my 
guilt :— «then I fly far from thee for ever. I will 
bide me in the defarti. CurVd of God, followed 
by his wrath, I fly. O curfe me not ! curfe not 
thy wretched 4itiftaod. 

Ah Cain ! (he reply'd, penetrated with the 

tendereft compitffion ; tho' thou haft heapM inex* ' 
preflible mrferies on my wretched head, yet I 
forget not that thou art my hulband. I pity— —I 
weep for thee. Cain anfvver'd, cafting on her a 
look of tenderners, a look that cxprefs'd the bit»- * 
ternefs of his heart : . Fatal moment when a 
dream from Hell deceived me ! tbefe little opes 
appear^ before as flaves to the fons- of Abel. 
Tp fave them frpm mifery and bondage, 1 kill-d 
him — — Curs'd moment I I roia*d€r'd the bjeft ©f 
brothers, and the bloody deed will for everhaune 
jny mind,, and fill it with infernal horrors. My 
puniflunent is eternal. Yet, O Mahala I I 
would cCdape thy curies. Curfe me not, toy dear- 
eft wife — Carfc me not 10 iny mifery, l'l»s htair 

1 fly—rqwit thee for ever^ Lquit ye for ewer 

my. beloved children! I % from ye, cwrltd by 

' OoD and mart. 

H'3 .... •, 
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The children lamented round hxm. They nasM 
their mnoceiit- handfr in agony. Mahala funk on 
the earih, ahd reclin'd on her huftand. Receive 
thefe tears — receive thcfe cxprefions t>f my fm- 
ce^e forgivcners an* compaffion, fte £iid, while 
flic vvqpt ove» hifli. Doft thiw Bf, Cain ?-*—- Doft 
thou fly to the defart regifKis > How can I dwell 
licre while thou art fi>fitary and abandoned — whUe 
Aou art miferabJc far from me f No, Cam, I 8y 
with thee. How I fuflfer Ate tOr be deftitute 
of all relief in the defarts I What cruel inquie- 
tudes would torment me I Every breeze I hicard 
would fill me with terror ! Pirrhaps he is now,! 
ftould fay to myfelf— Perhaps he is at this ii^ant 
^3A the agonies of deaths without fuceour in fome 
barren. wild. She was filent, and Cain, with a 
Took of ^ftomfhment^ cry'd, What da I hear r Is 
it thou, Mahala r is it thou thyfeif ; «r does tk 
drean> again, deceive me ? 1/ is,, it is my dear, mf 
yirtuou§ wife I Thy words, Mahala, — thy conr 
fblating words have foftcnM my defpair. Thoa 
dolt not bate me ! — ^thou doft not curfe me ! It is 
enough. No, thou courageous, thou afleftionate 
wife ! thon Ihalt never Ibarc in the punifiiment due 
to my horrid crime r-ihou flialt not fuflfcr for me 
ifcc ^haftifements of Heaven. Remain in this a»- 
tqicfanftifyd by virtue, where dwelleth the Dii- 
viuq Bcnediftion. 1 will not render thee mqre 
«u(«r:^,hlc. Forget me, Mahala,— —forget thy 
wretched luiAatidv Alxind<Mi*d by GoD, I HiaU 
Wi«Hfcf lifilhouf peace ^r rtft ! but ni3>';i thou b« 



